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[A Debtor 10 Mercy alone, = en... 5 
A thouſand Foes prepare to war / 4 

ſlas and did our Saviour bleeed ? - 75 

Imighty God of Truth and Love, . 

{nd let this ſeeble body fail, « * +1» 

{ngels, roll the rock away; - 3 

walte, my Heart, my Sonl, ariſe, "> + *" 
wake, my Soul, and with the Sun, - 32 
Before Jebovab's awful: Throne, - — 106 
Begin, ye ſaints, the bappy ſong, * - 28 

e gone, my worldly Cares, away! - ' 10 
pchold the Potter and the Clay, - w > 3 vj 
pehold what wondrous Grace, 33 „ 
Bleſs, Lord, our coming to this Place, 61 
54%, O my Soul, the living God. | 30 

bleſſtd are the Sons of God, = 653+ hl 

Bleft are the Souls that hear and know --: 778 


bleft be the dear uniting Love, = Yon PAR 92 
Bleſt by Feſus' Providence, = = „ 


Blow ye the Trumpet, blow * Mr FEM 105 
hildren of the heavenly King, ! 93 
hrift is the Friend of Sinner 137 
briſlians, in your ſeveral Stations, >, 
ome, guilty Souls, and flee away, © Me 68 
ome on, my Partners in diſtreſs, © - 1 
ome, thou Fount of every Bleſſing, n 
ome, my Father's Family, - 2 81 


— . EY hay * 


8 9 a 1 e _ nk, 


Cee: lome- ü Lau, 

Come, Je finners, poor and N 

Day of Judgment, day of Wonders : 7 
Deareſt of all the Names above, | = +» 
Deſcend from Hun; immortal Dove, 
Encompaſi'd with clouds of diſiraſi, - 
Far from our Thoughts, wain World, be gone, 
Firm as the Earth thy Camienant amd, 0 
From thee, my Goa, my. Toy ſball:rijp,, 
Give to our God immortal Praiſe , 

Giver of Concord, Prince of Peace, 

Glory to God on high ! 

Glory to thre, my Goa, this ni vob 

God moves in a übe Way 

God of Love, avhoſe Truth and Brace 
Grace I 'tis a charming Sound, | 
Guide me, O thou great Febowab, 

Hail, matchleſs Lope that firſt began. 
He dies ! the Friend of Sinners dies { 
Head of the Church Triumphant . / 

Holy Gheft, inſpire our Praiſe; 

How condeſcending, and bow kind,, 

How empty was our former Boaſl, 

How oft doth Beauty lead to. Sin,. 

How faveert and awful is che Place 

4 love the I indows of thy Grace, 

HI Bleſs the Lord from Day, to: Day. 

1 think my table richly ſpread, 1 8 

4 ſaw, and lo] a countleſs Thro #g # 

4've found the Pearl. of greateſt rice, 
fn all our avorſt Affliftions, „„ 
In not aſham'd to own my; Lord. 


du God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe 


|  agmerable Foes MM „, on OE 
. as aral 4 f Cs cus HAY 
finite Grief: / amazing xx. 746 
s there a Thing beneath. 1 „ 4% en © 
n Jeſus approv'd, „ 35 ne 
clus, I love thy charming Nane 38 
| Telus, my Hope, awhile here dle, ie ey RY 
Teſus my bleeding G er 0A Þ 2 
) Feſu, thy Blood aud Righteouſne ods: 5 .. Jl 
J Feſus, ave bleſs thy Father” 4. Nause; 2 „ 116 
q Jeſus my all to. Heav'n is g - 18 
7 Jeſus, by whoſe grace I rag 8 0 1.3 
3 Itſus, while be develt Belartu, - 132 
7 Join all yr joyful Nations, © „ 
4 Join all the glorious Names. Fs „ 2h 
7 Lamb of \ God, whoſe Reiding Lane. l 
Let Earth and Heaven agree - in 
60 Let God the Father live «+ ""©;) , vi ot 
9 Let me adore his voundleſi Grace, = 18 
$6 E be cometh ! countleſs Trumpets, 2 
43 Long have we ſat beneath the Sound - 72 
L, Jam thine: But thou: wilt prowe 33 
116 and, thou haft ſearch'd and. ſcen me. through:; 33 - 
102 Lord, diſmiſs us withvhy Biaſig:·˖ 12420 
zi Lord of the Worlds. above - a 
„L- warm Souls, the Hoe grows. 5 * :1\\\6 
34 ar bas a Soul of vaſt, Defires, - = $0 
159 rrcy is ⁊ueleome News indecd. - . 
16 Miflaten Souls ! that dream. of Haun, 4 
107 ly _ my TR and my Love, "va 
145 ly Soul re is Praiſe, - i | 
No PE wa . of Dreams, 1 p 
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every Trouble harp and ir, RX PT: 2 rad 0 75 
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6 INDEX. 
| Now begin the hraw/nly Theme, © . 


Now in a Song of grateful un, AP Ya 
Now may the Spirit's Holy Fire, „„ 
Now to the Lord, a noble dong; -* "On 
Now to the Power of God ſupreme, = - 67 
O for an Heart to praiſe my God ! — — 18 
Oh! for a Glance of heavenly D „ 
Oh! for a cloſer Walk with God,” - 125 
Of Fejus I. fing, vobo reigneth Sy.” i 123 
O Lord our od, bow wondrous ned '+ +" "Oy 
O Lord, how great's:the Favony } © _ 100 
O Saviour, Thou thy Myfterees,” © » - 85 
O Thou in whom the Gentiles raft, „ 4: wy 
O Zion, aflited with ade upon wave, „ 
O my Lord! ['wve often muſ =>, 5 
Oh ! vben my rightcous Fudge ſhall come, 1 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead, 3 
Our Shepherd alone Let - 22 
Plug d in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, | MT IG + 
| Praiſe ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe- - 68 
Rejoice, the Lord is King! + ee 
Kiſe, my Soul, and ſtretel thy Wings, > * 14.08 
Salvation ! O ibe joyful Sound ! - 656 
Say, Chriflian, ks ho thou thrive i 
ee a * Sinner, deareſt Lord, „ 
Sinner, Owhy fo thoughtleſs grown 5 85 144 
Soldiers of Chrifl, ariſe, © + 3 
Some Chriſtians to the Lord regard a Dig + 5 145 
Stoop down, my Thoughts, that uſed to riſe 4) 
Sweet is the Work, my God, my King, . 35 
krueet the Moment, rich in 'Bl ll „ 
Teach me the Mraſure of my Day, 97 
Fell me no more of earthly To. boa, * 1 
T' Extent of Tots Doves ings 


The God 1 t s 4 5 be 


INDEX = 


Le good Hand of God BP er. 139 
Lord fu s bis People's Need, = | = 09 


| re is Fountain fill d with Blood, - © - 38 
„„ Land A Delight \.- 49 
„Souls that would to 221 27. Oo 1 129 
6 dear Redeemer, dyi . N 
j hidden Love of whoſe Hoh, KA” 96 
6 Sbepberd of og * et © % - 104 
« hou, abb] my S8M8. ere. 40 
3 DUS the Redeen 2 5 fat. W . 2 122 
4 is a point I I Jeb, 13. 
4 = finiſ/d, thi ey 4. Þ 9 63 
5 o him that ar” po ,, 524) 6 
I God the only cui, nne _ 70 
o praiſe redeeming Love. nl 33 
J pra O God, — — the Gina p * 90 
8 elcome, ſiueet Day Rl, 388 
0 hen Strangers fland and bear me tell ' 42 
2 hen I can read my Title clear ein qi © a 
” hat various hindrances ve meet -.... -. 
585 hat makes miflaken Men afraid ' - 18g 


hen Noah, with his favour'd Few „ 13g 
hat ſhall wwe render unto then, 101 
hen any turn from Zion's Way, _ „„ 
ben, with a mind devoutly preſi dl. t 


15 hen I furwey the wvond"rous Croſs, = = 98 
44 ho can 2 greater Cauſe to fing, ! * 79 
91 ho is this fair one in diflreſs,, = 432 
46 by i is my Heart ſ far rom thee, .. Fs 46 
47 ith Joy ave meditate the Grace, ..= ' | » 68 


orthy i is Chriftl, our Me e — - 


Kr Children God, 4 3 == Ye 3+ 5 1422 4 136 
97 bold blaſphe | 03 a 13 

101 little Flock , Baer ole finds. 477 Spe. 18 
-24 Saints and, Servants of the Lord ry 7 — 25 


Souls that my in chin, rejoices = = 140 


80 And hold me 'by thy pow'r.; 


: 85 Thou art my ſv port and reſt. 


2 0 = "hit Thou wilt bring me ſafely pen 


. f 
ANTRODVUCTORY: ny x 
Y me, O.my Saviour, and | 
In ev'ry'tr rpg g hour ; | a 
Guard me with thy out- fiferch'd ping" 


Mindful of thy faithful word, 
Thine all-Tufficient grace beſtow : 

Keep me, keep me, 4 eareſt Lord, 
And never let me g0. „ 


2 Give me, - Lord, - an haly four, 
And fix it in my heart, r 
That I may · ſrom evil near en bens 
With ſpeady care depant t: 
Still thy timely help afford, N 
And all thy loving kindneſs _y i; 
Keep me, keep me, 8&0. 


3 Let me never leave thy breaſt, 
From ther, my Saviaur, ſtr wa 


My true and hying way; I 
ay exceeding great reward, N 
n heav* n above, and earth bean 34 

| Keep me, keep me, 1. | 


4 Never tet me go, till I, 
Up- dorne en win of love, | 
Gain the regions ofthe ſky, «© 
And ako ny Seat above: 
Thou haſt a thy gracious word, 


Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Lord, 


Nor ever tu. go: 8 00 635 
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SELECTION: 


OF 3 
HY MW, 


| aft Experience Reviewd. A Penitential Hymn, 


HEN, with a Mind devoutly preſs'd, 
Dear Saviour ! my revolving Breaſt 
Would paſt Offences trace K | | 
Trembling I make the black Review, 
Yat pleas'd, behold, admiring too, 
The Power of changing 5 


> This Tongue with Blaſphemies defil'd, 


Theſe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd, 
In heavenly League agree: "— Im 
Who would believe ſuch Lips could Peaife ? 
Or chink my dark and winding ways, 
Should ev ad to Thee? 


W- Theſe Ears, that pleas'd could entertain 


The midnight Oaths, and revel Strain 
Met round the feſtal Board! 

Now deaf to Mirth's. unruly Noiſe, 

Avoid the Band, deteſt heir Joys 
And preſs to _ thy Word, 


18 
q 
n 

14 


5 


24 Thi. Eyes, chat once abus'd their Sight, 
'* Now lift to thee their wat'ry Light 
And weep. a filent Flood; 
| "Theſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs Pray'r ; 
„Ol waſh away the Stains they wear, 
In pure redeeming Blood! 


5 Thus be thou ſerv'd in ev'ry Part; 5 
Ah !—wouldſ thou * trans form my Heart, 
That droſſy Clod refine! 
That Grace might Nature's Strength contro 
And à new Creature Body Sou 

Be all be ever — Thine. 


r n. 


uu yy Power to refift Sin, and to be en. 
font] 7 devoted to Chri AN. 


Iasvs f my bleeding God! 
Shall I prefer a Luſt to Thee, 
Whoſe Love, to baſeſt me, 
Bought me from Ruin with thy Blood? 


2 . Shall a vile Boſom-$ia, j 
Lead me in fiken Chains to Hell ; 
And rudely Thee. repel, 
Wus died my ” worthleſs Love to win? 
** SS 
Be gone, ungrateful Though To 
That would deprive him of my Heartz 
Or grudge the ſmalleſt Part, 
Of what his Life ſo dearly bought 


I 


Thy Sweat, thy dying Oroan, 
1h Angled Limbs and ſpear-pierc'd Side, 
o hardeſt Breaſts apply'd, 
Will melt, or break the ſtubborn Stone. 


| 
W | 


(SI | 
Claim a loſt Sheep, thy Care! 
© By a rich Ranſom-Price thy own z: - 


Make my poor Heart thy Throne, 
And fix a ſtanding: Preſence there, 


EE CH 
Meditation on Calvary, and the Sympathy of | 
| i | Ma Ye a 3 


MY Loxp! I've often muſed 
On thy wond'rous Love to me, 


TS How I have the ſame abuſed, 


Slighied, diſregarded, Thee! 
To thy Church and Thee a Stranger, 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed Thee: | 
Loſt, yet could perceive no Danger; 
Wounded, yet no Wound could ſee, 


But unwearied Thou purſu'dſt me, 

Stil thy Calls repeated came 
ill on Calvary's — I view'd thee, - 
Bearing my — and Blame: 

Then o'erwhelm'd with Shame and Sorrow - 
Whilſt I view each pierced Limb, 
ears bedew the Seourge's Furrow, 

Mingling with the purple Stream 


no more at Mary wonder. 

Dropping Tears upon his Grave ; 
arrcſt aſking all around herr. 
Where is He who dy'd to ſave? 


ing Love her Heart attracted; 


Soon ſhe felt his riſing Pow'rs ; 


a le, who Mary thus affected, | 


Bids his Mourners weep no more, 


$54 7 v3 

HYMN IV. N 
Praying for Watchfulueſi, and all Chriflian Ora 
" 3 Thouſand Foes prepare to war | 


Againſt a feeble Saint ; 
z8Us, in my Behalf appears 5 


2 Give me a Heart diyorc'd from Sin, hy 

Shut out from worldly Care; __ 

Conſtant, fincere, and fervent in 
The Exerciſe of Prayr; 


3 Watchful in ev'ry Work and Word, 

Ready to ſpeak thy Praiſes, 
Arm'd with thy Srixir's two-edg'd Sword, 
And cloath'd with ev'ry Grace: 


4 Fill'd with a Godly, filial Fear, 
A conſtant jealous Care; 
| Left I from the right Path ſhould err, 


Or fall into a Snare: 

To ev'ry earthly Object dead, 

$ Alive to Thien above; 7 | 
Conform'd unto my Living Heap, 
And filld with ardent Love. 


. 
. A Song of Exyltation in the Name of 7:0 


1 | Buy Earth and Heav'n agree 


| Angels and Men be join'd, 

o celebrate with me | 

The Saviour of Mankind! 
T adore the great atoning Lan, 


And bleſs the Sound of Jzsv's Name, 


oF 185 

a 
2 Jesus! tranſporting Sound! 

ö The Joys * Earth and Heav'n ; 

No other Help is found, 

No other Name is giv'n 

By whieh we can Salvation have, 
But Jxsus came the World to fave. 


ract, 


3 Jzzvs! harmonious Name: 
It charms the Hoſts above 3 
They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his Love: 
*Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
'Tis Heav'n to ſee our Jesv's Face. 


4 His Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Guilt ſet free: 
"Tis Mufic in his Ears, 
Tis Life and Victory; 
New Songs do now his Lips employ, 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy. 


H Y-M N. VI. 
A Call to the Lukewarm and Carekſn. 


UKEWARM Souls, the Foe grows ſtronger, 
See what Hoſts your Camp ſurround, 
Arm to Battle; lag no longer 5 
Hark ! the Silver Trumpet ſounds 
Wake, ye Sleepers ; wake | What mean you ? 
Sin beſets you round about, | 
Up and ſearch —The World's within you: 
Slay, or chaſe the Traitor out. 


What enchants you; Pelt, or Pleaſure ? 
Pluck right Eyes; with right Hands part! 
Aſk your Conſcience, where's your Treaſure ? 8 
For, be certain, there's your Heart. _ | 
| ive 


* 


5 

('6 7) ; 
Give the fawning Foe no Credit. 4 
Lo ! the bloody Flag's unturl'd. | 


That Baſe Heart (the Word“ has ſaid it) 
Love not Gop, that loves the World. 


3 Gop and Mammon? Oh! be wiſer! 
Serve them both? It cannot be. 

Eaſe in Warfare, Saint and Miſer, 
Theſe will never well agree. 

Shun the Shame of foully falling 


Cumber'd Captives, clogg'd with Clay. 
Prove your Faith, Make inre your Calling. f 
Wield the Sword; and win the Day. 


HY M N VII. 


The Saviour Righteouſne/i, the Saint's Security and 
| Tr iumph . 


= 


1 A Debtor to Mercy alone, 

A Of Covenant-Mercy I ſing ; 
Nor fear with this Righteouſneſs on 
My Perſon and mg to bring. 

The Terrors of Law and of Gop 

With me can have nothing to do; 


=w_ SAvrour's Obedience and Blood 
ide all my Tranſgreſſions from View. 


2 The Work which his Goodneſs began, | 
The Arm of bis Strength will complete ; 
- His Promiſe is Yea and Amen 
And never was forfeited yet. 
Things future, nor things that are now 
Nor all things below nor above 
Can make Him his Purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my Soul from his Love. 


. = Name from the Palms of his Hands 
ternity will not eraſe ; | 
Impreſt on his Heart it remains | 
In Marks of indelible Grace, Les, 
| | 0 Matt, vi. 14 
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Jes, 1 to the End will endure, 
As ſure as the Earneſt is — 7 

More happy, but not more ſecure, _ 
The glorify'd Spirits in Heaven: - 


HY M N VIII. 


111 encouraged under Darkneſs to wait patiently 4 
| ' for Light and Salvation „„ 


(OD moves in a myſterious Way 
His Wonders to perform; 
He plants his Footſteps on the Sea 
And rides upon the Storm! . 


ln deep unfathomable Mines 
Of never-failing Skill 

He treaſures. up his bright Defigns 
And works his Sov'reign Will. 


Ye fearful Saints, freſh Courage take, 
The Clouds you ſo much dread 

Are big with Mercy, and will break 
With Bleſſings on your Head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble Senſe, 

But truſt Him for his Grace: 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a ſmiling Face, 


His Purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry Hour; | 
The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, 
But Sweet will be the Flow'r. 


Blind Unbelief is fure to err 
And ſcan his Work in vain ; 

Goo is his own Interpreter, 

And He will make it plain, 


ete 3 


5 
H Y M N IX. 

Defring 10 be always Prepar'd for Eternity. 

I Q* when my Righteous Juen ſhall come, 


To fetch his ranſom'd People * 
hall I among them ſtand! 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs Worm as I, 
So Sinful and unfit to die, 
| Be found at thy Right Hand ? 


2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before IE HOVARH's Feet to bow, 
Tho' viler than them all: 
But who can bear the piercing Thought ? 
What if my Name ſhould be left out 
When He for them ſhall call! 


3 Dear Loxp, prevent it by thy Grace, 
Oh! let me ſee thy ſmiling Face 
FR, no this. thy gracious Day 

pard'ning Voice Oh! let me hear 
7 ai my unbelieving Fear 
Nor let me fall away! 


8 Among thy Saints let me be found 
When er th' Archangel's Trump ſhall ſound, 
To ſee thy ſmiling Face: 
Then loudeſt of the Crowd I'll ſing, 
Till Heav'ns reſounding Manſions ring 
The Riches of thy Grace. | 


HYMN X. 


On our Lord's Nativity. 


OIN all ye joyful Nations 

Th? acclaiming Hoſts of Heaven, 
- This happy Morn a Child is born, 
To us a Sox. is giv'n. 


* 4 


„ 


The 3 Massa, . 
The Joy of ev'ry Nation, 
zus his Name, with Gop the Tame 
The Lox of all Creation: 


Go ſee the King of Glory, 

| Diſcern the „„ Stranger, 
poor and mean, his Court an long, 
His Cradle is a Manger. 8 


Whom all the Angels worſbip, 5 
Lies hid in human Nature; 5 
arnate ſee, the Deity, © 
The Infinite CREATOR. : 


Gaze on the lovely Object 

Of endleſs Adoration ! | | 

oſe infant Hands ſhall burſt our Bands, af 
And work out our Salvation: 2 | 


t? 


Strangle the crooked Bernie 
Deſtroy his Works for ever, 
d open ſet the Heavenly Gate 
To every true Believer, 


HYMN. XI. 


cri s Death and Reſurrefiion. 


E dies! the Frrevp of Sinners dies! 
Lo Salem's Daughters weep < ans : 
ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! 
"A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground!” 
ome Saints 1 dro a Tear or two, 
For him who groan bencath your Load! 
e ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, | 
A thouſand Drops of ria Ree Ha 
| 8 _ Here's 


"= 


nd, 


—— 
n= a — — — — 
— * — — 
22 —ĩ˖ — —-— — — —-— — — — — 


_ tet fu 


— 
— 
5 


EY n 2 , 
: : 4 * * 1 * 4 a * 
Y : „ n 0 a ud Rr 
: 2 . == Y 


, 4. 5 15 N * 4 
. 1 


2 Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Lon p of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo ! what ſudden Joys we ſee! _ 
| Jzsvs the Dead revives again! 
The riſing /Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
(The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe !) 
Chervbic Legions guard him Home, | 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 


Break off your Tears, ye Saints! and tell 
How high our Great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſt of Hell 

And led the Monſter Death in Chains; 
Say Live tor ever, Wond'rous KING! 

„ Born to redeem ! and ſtrong to ſave ! 
Then aſk the Monſter—* awhere's thy Sting ? 
„And where's thy Viel y, boaſting Gravel" 


H Y M N XII. 
The Aſcenſſon Cbriſt. 


1 . Lond is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jus us is gone up on high; 
The Pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky, 


'® There his triumphal Chariot waits, 


And Angels chaunt the lolemn Lay; 
Lift up your Head:, ye Heawv'nly Gates, 
Te everlaſting Doors, give Way! 


3 Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold th“ Etherial Scene; | 
He claims theſe Manfions as his Right, 
' Receive the KN of Glory in! 


4 


4 Who is the Kino of Glory, who ? 


The Lon d, that all his Foes o'ercame; 


The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o erthter 


And Jzuvs is the Conquirer's Name 
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>! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn uw 2 

ifl up your Heads, ye Heav'nly Gates, X 
Ye everlaſliing Doors, give Way! © | 
Who is the Kino of Glory, who ? 
The Lox of glorious Pow poſleſt ; 1 
he King of Saints and Angels too, | al 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt ? 


1 2 © 
Reſurrection and Aſcenſion of CHRIST, 
1 A. ves roll the rock away; 


"oa, 


* # 
x 
3 


Den of death, refign thy prey; 
See the Saviour quit the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
1 Hallelujah. 
2 Shout, ye ſeraphs ; Gabriel, raiſe | 
 Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the world's remoteſt bounds 
Echo to the bliſsful ſounds, 


FL RT Hal; 
3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes, 5 ol 
See the Conqu'ror ſcale the ſkies: 
Troops of angels on the road, 
Hail and ſing th” incarnate Gop? 


Hal- 


4 Heav'n unfolds its portals wide 1 
Matchleſs hero, through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount the throne, 
Boundleſs empire is thine own, 


Praiſe him, ye celeſtial choirs 
Praiſe, and Strike your golden lyres ; 
Praiſe him in the nobleſt ſon 
From ten thouſand thouſand tongues, 
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Hal, 


al, | 
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65 72 5 5 
6 Eyry note to, eee 
Sing ne Of Jeath and bel! 


9285 Dr J in chains pen -— 
| "Kick the wreek een fork... 


Truth, and teouſneſs, and 

7 Si 82 above, | Yom, 
Nom mall viſit earth 2 248 

_ Now in golden ages reig 


5 7 Let Iabibvuzt: be "adot'd,. 
„ 20 : ine, Mediator, Lord; 

5 erettion's utmoſt bound. 

Let th immortal 18 _ 
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H v 1 N XIV. 
T5 Fountain of in ny 


HERE is a Fountain filled with Blood 
from Iun ANI Vein ; 
4 Sinners plung'd beneath that Flood, 
Loſe . Rei guilty Stains, 


2 The Thief rejoic'd to fee 
That Fountain, in his Day, 
0 have 1, as vile as "oy 

| -+Waſt'd all my Sins away. _ 1 

| Dear d lug. La thy. precious Blood, 

. hal — lob ts Pow 
Tn Il the ranſom'd - Chak of Gon, 
; Be ſavd 15 fin no more. 
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hen in a nobler, Herter Bong, NP 
I'll fing- thy ys No fave, 4 AT3* 


hen this por ON ung Tops „ 
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Lies ſilent in the rare, 10 ; 
OR Dy 1 believe T Thou, haſt propar. 


(Unworthy tho” 


or me a B -bought, fr fee Remo, 1 
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A golden Harp: 


is ſtrung. ni en 
And form! by 1 divine, 


o ſound, in G d, F „ x 
Ny other Name but Teles 632) 
H Y M N NV. A 
ESUS, by whoſe 14 1 


From the fear 
hou haſt ngthen'd 
Held in vg whi 1 Fo ge 
Vith the Day my 15 a vor 
et me wake thy HO EL 


ince the laſt! revolving. maya, „t Hed 21,1 
Scatter d the, de. en Cloud, 11 
) how _ Souls have 10 
Ung par'd to meet, thei IM 7 505 
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laſt not ſeal 
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that I may yi by „ * | 
Taught by thee ab agb and Bray, Rat 14.00 
o th To dea „ 4 . YA | 


ify th' Me be 
wilt 12 fleeting ee hats 


oom'd, — $9.98 N 
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e 
4 Crucify'd to all below, 
— Earth ſhall never be my 'Carez 
Wealth and Honour I forego; 
This my only Wiſh and Care 
Thine in Life and Death to be 

No, and to Eternity, 
. i 94 4 i 54 
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NH Y M N XI. 
For the Evening, © 


1 OD of Love, whoſe Truth and Graco 
Reach unbounded as the Skies, 
Hear thy Creature's feeble Praiſe, 
Let my Ev'ning Sacrifice 
Mount as Incenſe to thy throne, - 
On the Merits of thy Son. 


3 Me thy Providence has led 
Through another buſy Day; ' 
Over me thy Wings were ſpread, ' 
Chaſing Sin and Death away: 
Thou haſt been my faithful Shield, 
Thou my Footſteps haſt upheld. 


3 Tho! the ſable Veil of Night 
Hides the cheering Face of Heav'n, 
Let me triumph in the Sighgt 

Of my Guilt in thee forgiv'n, 
In my Heart the Witneſs feel, 
See the great Inviſible, | 
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1 4 I will lay me down to ſleep, 
it - 3 ** 0 od „ ; + — 
N | Sweetly take my Reſt in thee, 
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_ Ev'ry Moment brought a Step 

Nearer to Eternity t CR 
I wall ſoon from Earth aſcendg. 
Quickly reach my Journey's End. 


Jraco 


8 tg #1 4% is 
ll my Sins imputed were . 


* * 


Tro my dear incarnate Gon ;_ „„ 
Wury'd in his Grave they are, 2615 A 


* k 2 
Me 0 1 0 % 
} ens . > 58 * 1 


Drown'd in his atonin Blood: He 0 U ; 
e thou yo not. n content”. 
Righteous an compleat in Him 


5 5 
n the Sevioar's Rig ht 1 17 , 
All the Bleſbngs bo hath;: boote: THT 
or my Soul the dying. Lamb 
Hath a full Redemption wrought: .. 4 3 
eav'n, through his eſert, is mine; 
am Cag18T e, and daumen : 


HIT MN XVII. 
Rev. vii. 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, fy 1. | 
Saw, and Lo! a.countleſs Ne 
Th' elect of ev'ry Nation, Name Tongue, 
\ fſembled round the Lamb's celeitial Throne, 
With Robes of White 996. b „ 
(The Righteouſneſs of. a 1 0 
hile each a Falm ſuſtain i 
In his victorious H A. 
And thus the bright . chats — 
« Salvation to thy Name, 
Eternal Gop and Coeternal Lamb, 
In Pow'r, in Eſſence, and in Glory One: 


So ſung the Saints ; th' angelic Train _ 9 
econd their Praiſes with a loud A Amen, 

And proftrate fall, with Glory Sar at, G 

(They in the outer Circle | ſtood, 

The Saints were neareſt Gop) + 1 
And veil'd their Faces with their Wing, 1 
And thus addreſt the King of Kings: | 1 
All hail, by thy trium ba 5 Church anal, 


. 


«© Blefling, and thanks, and Honour too 70 
Are thy n thy everlaſting Due, |. 
Our triune Monarch, our eternal! R 
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115 (nne bo 7 
3 While I bebeid th! amazing wg, 
An Elder pointed to the Saints in bas, 
And told me who they were and whence — came: 
— 1 ha Sar who. r 7 
as tion, Pain an 
Theſe are the Faithful, «Py Flock, 
| Who ne'er their Lond rſook;, 
* Through his im 8 Merit free from Blame: 
Redeem'd' Sin; 
And, as thou' ſeeſt, whoſe > Gurments were made 
can, 


Waſt'& je the Blood of yon exalted Lamb, 


Savid by bis Righteouſneſs alone, 
* The And ſtand with Joy before mov an's Throne 
in th' etherial Temple 25 aunt his Praiſe; 1 
_ Himſelf amon "g BEA deigns to dwell, |/ 
And Face to Face his Light 12 3 
bs 5 er and Thirſt, 26 to fore 
| nd Paine and Heat go know no more, 
Nor _ AS once, Sun's prolific Rays ; 
Inmanutt Mall his People fred 
And to Eternal, living ' Fountains - lend; 
en, ſhall wipe away 1 Thats ev” 
ace. 


HY * N xVUII. 1 


unn, His er comforted evith ihe” View) 
Kingdom.” Luke xit, 32 


. yi 1 e e whom Jzsus ferds, | 


Diſmiſs your anxious Cares; 
Look to the Shepherd of you Souls, 
And ſmile away your Fears, 


3 The, Yo 25 J and. * us N around, 
115 is your Defence: ä 

bk 1 Bo and hy our Shepherg's Void 
treains a and P. tures Ie” 


| Your 


„ 6 7 Y 
| Your Father will a Kingdom give; 


x 


And give it wih Delight; 5 ? > 1M 
His feebleſt "Child his 1 ſhall call e 


To triumph in his Sight. 


Ten tliouſand Praiſes, Lon b we bii | .N 
For ſure Supports like theſe: ng _ 

And ofer the pious Dead, we % , 
Thy living Promiſes. 


For all we hope, and the enjoy, oo 
We bleis terne . 
Nor ſhall that Stroke diſturb the Song 
Which . this mortal Frame. 4627 ao 


H 1 M N x IX, 
Salvation by * Grace. 31 ii 5. 
RACE ! ' is a charming * 


Harmonious to my ; 
Heab'n with the Echo ſhall. reſounds,” 
And all the Earth ſha hear. | 


Grace firſt contriv'd a Way. 1 

4 Bi, ow 82 Ago, 1 2 | 
nd all the Steps that Gr iſp 2 1 
Which drew the wond'rous ”* | | 


Grace taught my wandring Feet 

To tread the heav'nly Road, | 
And new Supplies each Hour I wet, 

While peaking on to Gop, 


Grace all the Work ſhall crown T1 

Thro' everlaſting Days; ed 

It 2 in Heaven the topmoſt Stone, 
And well 4 the Priiſe, 5 


HYMN 
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H Y M N >.) 
Me © Wks . 10. 


eh praiſe my Gov! - | 
An Heart from Guilt, ſet free, 
An Heart that's ſprinkled with the Blood 

"7 Ws freely ſpilt for me! 


2 2 An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
">. dy gear Redeemer's Throne, 1 
Where only Cnu ier is heard to ſpeak, 
; Where Ixsus reigns alone. 


3 8 humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither Life nor Death, can part | 
From Him that dwells within. — 


4 An Heart in every thought renew'd. 
And fill'd with Love divine, | 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lokp, of Thine: 4] . 


6 Thy tender Heart is ill the fame, 
And melts at human Woe: 
Jzsvs, for thee, diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy Love to know, 


6 Thy Nature, gracious Lon v, impart, . 

| Come quickly from above, 

Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new, beſt Name of Love _ 


HYMN. xxl. 
Ic. xxXV. 8, 9, 10. 


* ESUS my all, to Heav'n is gone, 
| of Him whom 1 fix my 5 upon; 
1 is Track I ſee, and I'll pur 5 
1 The narrow Way, "till Him TI view. 


- 3 The 


} 

| 
I 

ö 


2 The Way the holy Prophets went. 
The Road that leads from Ban B 
The King's High-way of Holineſ, % 


J'll go, for all his Paths are. Peace, vu 


3 No Stranger may proceed therein, 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 
No Lion, ne devouring Care w_ 
No Sin, nor Sorrow ſhall be there. 


No, nothing may go up thereon,” ? 
= Bur W Souls; and I am one : 7 
Way-faring Men to Canaan bound, 

Shall only in the Way be found, 


6s This is the Way I long have ſought. 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
My Grief a Burden long has been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaie from Sin. 


6 The more I ftrove againſt it's Pow'r, | | 
I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour 2 1 4 
« Come hither, Soul, I am the Way.“ 


7 Lo! glad I come: and Thou, bleſs'd Laws! 7 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am; * > 

Nothing but Sin I Thee can give, 
Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 

8 Then will I tell to Sinners round; 
What a dear Saviour I have foundy 
Il point to thy redeeming Blood. 
And ſay © Behold the Way to Gp“ 


5 
: 


i 
1 n T M N 2x11, 
$44 © Offices of CHRIST. FI 
YOIN all che glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Powerg 
hat Mortals ever Wen . 
That Angels ever bore: — - 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 


Too mean to ſet 
Our Saviour forth, 


' a But, O what gentle Terms ; ; 

What condeſcending Ways, | 

Doth our Repezemer uſe | 

To: teach his heay'nly Grace! 
My Soul, with Joy - | 
Aud Wonder, ſee $i 
What forms of Love 5 
He beam fer thee | * 


3 Oren Prophet of our Gov, 
Our Tongue would bleſs thy Name | 
By - thee the joyful NewVw e. 
Of our Salvation came: 

The joyful Nea 

Ot Sins forgiv'n, - 

Of Hell ſubdu'd, 

And Peace with Hear's 


i £83, our h Prieſt, © 
3 4 . bis 9 dyd; 
= 1 1 guilty . ſex .-- 

ac 


— 


rifice befide: - 
His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone, 
_ And now it pleads 
Before the Thrones 


5 Thou dear Almighey Lond, 17 8 61 
Our Conqu'ror and our Ein g 
Thy Sceptre _ thy aig re 15. if 
Thy rei ning race we 2 

” "Thine ie de for; f 
* willing Bonds . *M*1,. 
OP thy Feet? .Y 


9 


Ezekiel xi. 19. r. 6. | 


7 Lmighty * Gov of Truth and Love, 
A In me thy Pow'r exert, : 

The Mountain From my Soul remove, 
The hardneſs of mine Heart: 

My moſt obdurate Heart ſubdue, 
In Honour to thy Som, 11 

And now the gracious Wonder — 

And take away the Stone. 


2 I want a Principle within 
Of jealous, godly Fear; 
A Senſibility of Sin, 
A Pain to feel it near: 
I want the firſt Approach to feel. 
Of Pride, or vain 
To catch the Wand'ri 
And quench the ago 


From Thee that I no more Wn \ | 1: 
4 No more thy Goodneſs et A 
The filial Awe, the fleſhly Heart, oy: 

The tender Conſcience give: 
Quick as. the Apple of an Eye, 1 

O Gop! my Conſcience make, I 
Awake my Soul when Sin is e 

And keep it ſtill awake! + 


— 
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ego 4 


az in the Lord Jeſus as our r PIR our 
op, proving to be en in bis Love. 
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U R Shepherd alone 
The Lord let us bleſs, / 
Who reigns on the Throne 
The Prince of our Peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſhedding his Blood; 
All hail, holy Ixs us, 
Our Lonp and our Sept. 


2 We daily will fing 
Thy. Merits, thy Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 
Of Pity and . 
Tuy Kindneſs for eve 
To Men we will 
And ſay, our dear b 
_ Redeems us from Rot. 7 7 


Preſerve us in Love, 

Whilſt here we abide: 

Nor ever remove, 

Vor cover, nor hide 

N orious Salvation, 

ili joy ful we ſee 

Tue beautiful Vifion 
Compleated in Thee! 


; the FR od of Cunzes: pes. © ED 
our * alſo aboundeth * 1 Carer, 


r Cor. ie $ 4 


1 on, my Part'ners in pile 3 - | 
M ** thro the Wilderneſty 9 
Who fn your Bodies feel! | 1 

Awhile forget K Griefs and Fears, 

And look beyond the - Vale of Tears 

To that celeſtial Hill. 


See where the Laus in Glory fands,” - ; i 
Incircled with his radiant Bands, „ 
And join th' Angelic Pow'rs:  _* - | 
For all that. Height of glorious _ 

Our everlaſting Portion is, a 
| And all that Heav'n is ours. 


Who ſuffer for our Maſter here; | "RA . 
We ſhall before bis Face appear, 5 l 

And by his Side fit down; "va 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure, 4, 
And thoſe that to the End endure © pu 
The Croſs, thall wear the Crown. 


Thrice bleſſed Blifs!——Inſpiri Hope" | 2 
It lifts the fainting Spirits Cpl "5 Lol 
It brings to Life the Dead! | | 

Our Conflicts here ſhall ſoon be * 18 
And you and I aſcend at last, l 
Triumphant with our Head. 
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F 2 * 


at great myſterious De1 „ TIIPTEH 
e ſoon with open Face * i 
The Beatific Sight; 
hall fill the heav'nly Courts with Pre, | 
nd vide diffuſe the golden Blaze | 
Of Kverlaſting Light ! f 
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4 * * * ” * » T Y 
4 LISTS 7 * 
* N 


2 ae * — . — 
* 0 * y 
* 


* 1 * kxvr. 


x 


TW Exten & Trav? 5 4 ED 
What H + hw comprehend 7 
A Breadth whoſe Di none can provey 
A Length without an End: 
The firſt-· born Seraphs try 
The Myſtery to explore ; 
Let cannot trace it out; for aa 
T be Curſe they never bore. 


2 The Grace unſearchable, „ 4 24 
| Tranſcendin uman Thou ght, 0 
Who, who, in Harth or — can tell 
Or find the Wonder out; | 
All the Angelic | Choir | 
2 to give him Praiſe: | 
Saints redeeming} Love admire, | 
And loud Hoſannahs raiſe, 


And- 


2, To Crrrsr we lift our Voice, 
Who have Redemption found: 
. And in His Name alone rejoice, 
+. - Whence all our Joys abound : 
This cures the burden'd Mind, 
This calms the troubled Heart; 
This manifeſts the Sa vious kind, 
wh And. bids our Fears depart, 
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PAIN D 


E Saints and Serrapts of We, Es 


fl The Trium 1s Name record, 

His ſacred. Name * ever bless , #4 0 
Fhere'er the circhng Sun diſplays *' 
ſis rifing Beams or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great "Name 


4 —_ the World * N. y, 
Re ions of eternal da | 
of his Glory aro 3 „ 4P 
ih Him, whoſe Majeſty excels, | 
Who made the Heav'o in which he dnelle, 
| no created Power compare. 1 


FP 4 
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; 


bows his glorious Head to view 
hat the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal Things 32 
s ſov'reign Hand — the Poor, 
takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them Company for Kings. 


> Farnzx, Son, and Holy Guoer, | — 5 4 

de Gop whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoſt | | 

7 ſuff ring Saints — gd _— 
as in A 

yy is, nd 75 Fall laſt nn 

her Earth 20d Hear'n full be'ns one, 
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Rs N lese pra, 3 7 7 
Wen Erernall 7 Tor'd, Fe ded 4 
Upheld by chy power we ORR be. 4 

How happy "are ve. 
Our Election Who ſee, 
Aud venture Joe for Salextion on The 
2: Our ſeeking y face lt 56 
Was al of thy ce, $1 
8 mercy demands, and ſhall have all the p 
No finner en bee 
Befoeband with ther, 
T5 grace is preventing, almighty, and fred, 
3 The foul; that believes, '; + 
Thy Spirit neler leaves, 5 N 
Nor, ener repents of the proce ths Mer 
he work that's begunn 
Shall ſureiy be done. 
The victory : Jews already bath won x 
4 Yet one thing we want, 8 
* More holine's. grant. 
For more of thy mind, and thine i image we m 
hine image. impreſs . 9. . 
On thy choſen race, 5 
„O polim and faſhion thy eu- at grace 
s Thy een 3 ob 
ore fully would 


i conſorm us to l 


Tou take us In hand, 
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Wy * 1 
While, -ompard. we move; Ny 55 


To Can aan ,aboye,.. -:. 6. | 
Come, fill us with. bohnef, fl us e If 
6 Vouchfi un te know (7 4 
T More 2 8 bete v. pf 
hus fit us. for heav'n an t 4 
O love and defend * 1 bes. 
And ſave to the end, 4 
Till we to the gon. above Gal li," 


5 earn bs. OS 


H. 1 1. N. XXX. a 5 
mn the Lamb,” ö * 3 4 


LORY to Gov on hight 0 
Gro Let earth and ſkies replyg j 3 
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Praiſe ye his Namen 
5 His love and grace ee, oni ba A % 
eo all our terre Dore * 


Sing aloud eyermorg, : BOAT © 
Worthy the Lamb t 1 4 


<.25: al 

JeSvUs, our Los D and 3 8 

Zore fin's tremendous eddy!) © 
Praiſe ye his Name?: 

ell what his Arm: bath done LOT 

hat ſpoils from deuth e ä 

og bis great. pary 


: ne 
11 Worthy "the. Lan. A 
* Vhite they arqund the Soom, 
heer auen in one, #1 
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| Thoſe who have Wa his blood. * 
ling their peace with Gov, 


his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy : the Lamb. | 


4 Join all ye ranfom'd. mee, 
ur holy Loxp to bleſe; 
raiſe ye his name: | 
13 bim we will rejoice, 
- And make a joyful noiſe, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
orihy the Lamb. 


What tho' we ch our place 
4 Let we ſhall er RG r 


Praiſing his name 
To bim our ſongs we bring, 
Hail him, our — 1 * 
And without e 
Worthy the 


6 Then let the hoſts ere 
In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 

To him aſcribed be 
Honour and majeſty, 
Thro' all eternity; 

; Worthy | Lamb. 


HYMN xXXXI. 
Praiſe to the Redeequer, 
EGIN, ye ſaints, the happ y ſong 
_ lor inſpire the t eme! 
1 Ixs vs 's grace, 
' "That calls for our Praiſe, 
32s - *Twas Jzovs alone did redeem, 
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hen Juſtice fixed the fingers farp, | 
In endleſs woe to dwell, 
"Twas JESUS del. ſood. 


, Refiſtio 
raked. 2 the . finner from N 


Dar only advocate and friend, 

The mighty work he wrought 3 5 
When bowing his head, 
«Tis finiſh &. be fait; | 

Dd finner exult at the W e 


ſpotleſs victim to the croſe 
Himſelf he "thus reſfign'd: 
Then enter'd the grave © 
the "wretched to ſave, 
he poor, and the halt, and the blind. . 


d! now in bliſs our cauſe be * 
Till! we behold His face; 

—_—_— „ . 

o us will prove, 

ternal in y and grace. 
hen let us life our loudeſt 1 
To Sion's holy King; | 

He's worthy we own 

Who fits on the throne ; 
n 
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N ** were” 200 «a 


31 * 
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x ME ye ſinnere, poor and erbe, 
Weak and wounded, fick and (orgy. 
Jesvs ready ſta nds tO 1aVe, LR 10 &- 
Full of pity, love as pow'r 1 Wa W 7 
He is able, | 
He is willing, doubt no more, 29 43514 0 


2 Ho! ye need Hug. and _ 1 


Gop's free bounty) glorif 4 19904 
| True belief and. Fro 7 epentance, | an 
1 grace that bring us i . its 
Without money ou wit 
Come to JEsus Eater and buy. To 


3 Let“ not "conſcience make do linge e 


Nor of fitnefs fondly 
All the fitneſs he "requirgih 
Is to feel your ' need ot 
This he gives you, eg 
"Tis the Bom 1 e riſing 


Agonizing in the garden, 7 +; ap 
4 Lo! nes Makes bude 101. 


On the bloody tree behold him, = 7 34 
Hear him cry *chefofe TG: 6.209 *%g A615: 45 8 
It is finiſh'd,” 
Sinners will not this ſuffice ? 
4 Lol th' incarnate Gop aſcended, 


Pleads the merits of his blood; 
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So to the Jews old Canaan food : 


While. Jordan roll d between. 
But tim'taus .Mortals. ſtart, and ſhrin k 


To croſs this narrow 


And lin; 4 fhir'ring” on e F - : 


43. 0 


20 


il 


And fea car co kupeh away, 7, 1+ Fe 
Di 2648 B.... 


Oh! 2 we mike Obt Doubt remove 34 
Theſe gloomy. Doubts that riſe, _ VEL, 

And ſee t Canaan t at we ow | 6K 8 f 
n eren, A „ 
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Could we but climb 1 ofes 
* And view the Landikip 8 K. 5 food, 
Not Jordan's Streams, tor Death's cold F 
- Should fright us from Us Shore. 


'Y K M N. III. ? 
Sight through 4 Glas, and Face to Fs. 


x Love the Windows of thy Grace, 
Tho which my Lend is ſeen, 
And long to meet my SAVIoun's Fe 
Without a Glaſs between. 432k 


2 Oh, that the happy Hour were ; cons i 
T0 chan ge my Faith to Sight! 
1 fhall bebold my Loxp at home 
In a diviner ight. 


3 Haſte, 1 Beloved) ne 
Theſe Interpoſing Days: 

Then ſhall my 12 ns all de Ws; 
e * : 


Te Vanity — er, —— 


N has a Soul of vaſt. Wr be 
M 4115 burns within with reſtleſt 
Toſt to and fro, his Paſſions . 
From Vauly to Vanity, | 


3 In vain on earth we hope to _ 
Some folid Good to fill the Mind: 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel 

The inward Thirſt and Torment fill, 


So when a. Boe, 14 --> 
We ſhife e 
And a en Ra 

To chakgs the Plags, ta keep 2p the Fain, | 


Great Gop,! ' ſubdue this vicious This : 
This 12 o Vanity and Duſt: 
Cure the vile Fever 1 the Min 757 
And feed our Souls. with Joys 2c N 


H Y M N 7 I. 


Divine Tide making & Feaft, wid calling i * 
. the Gueſts, Luke xiv; 17, = 3+ / 


OW fact: end rde is the Plaes 
With Cun er within the Doors, 
h everlaſting Love diſplays 7 TY | 
The choiceſt'of het Stores ! ON: OD 


While all our Heorts and all our * 
Join to 4dmire the Feaſt, 

Each of us * with thankful Ton „ 
« Bonp, why was 1 a Gueſt ? 1 


« Wh yual made to hear thy. Voice, 
And rather ſtarve than come F 
| Elſe we. had Hill refus'd to fü, ; f 


46 And enter while there's Room ; '- 
aq When Thouſands make a wretched . 
rede fare Love that ſpread ale Feat, © 2 
That ſweetly drew us in; | 
en Ae, 545 


ö "I el ab nan et {ac die Tits ie% 
6 Pity the Nation, O of. S?? 
. a ae et ey A 
viorious Word Week, 755 ba pe 

Na Rt ring the Strangers tome.” | 25 


75 We long to ſee thy Churches full, 1 | 
— Thar al the nel Race 75 


May with and H 
"Sing thy is Aer ft Grace ors nd So 
HT MINI. VII 


* * ER eis yo away 7 ? Joan vi. 67. in 


2 HEN any turn from Tion's ways LE 
| (Alas ! what numbers do!) 44 
Meibinks I hear my Saviour ſa 2 ＋ 

% Wilt thou fer ake me i007 1 


2 Ab, Lord l with t vch heart as. ming © 
_ Unleſs thou hold me y Feats + 
WO feel I muſt; I. shall . 1 in Hage 
Aud prove like them * 7 2 


e 
3 Vet chou alone haſt pow'r, 1 know, . 
Io ſave a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither, could L 805 
| If T ſhould turn from hee? 


4 Beyond nd a doubt I reſt: afur'd' * | 
hou art the CHR 18T of Goo,” my | © 

Who haſt eternal life ſecur'd . _ 5 
By promiſe and hy blood. — iT on: 


5 The be be belp of men and angels Join d, * 

8 never reach my caſe 
- Nor can I hope relief to find, 

But * boundleſs 885 


bat: MOLE 


4 


No voice hut thine can me. 4 4 1 

e 1 
N ut thine cab make | „ 
i And-ſatisfy my beatt. * 50 r gar 


What anguiſh ins that queſtion wack r 


een e gef * 2 
Vet, Lord, relying on werd, 122 
5 I humbly aer, No. BY 2. 

HY MN vn. * 5 — 
2 The Do of Judgment. TIS 


A of judgement, day of wonders! ! 
Hark the trumpet's awful found, oe” 

ouder than a thouſan thunders, | 135 
nakes the vaſt creation round?“ 

7 the ſummons will the finners heart confoundl 


the Judge our nature wearing, : 1 
loth'd in — divine ! 

ou who lob his appearing, * 

hen ſhall [4 This God is — ; 


ious Saviour, own me in chat day obey if 


t his call che Dead awaken, „ 
iſe to life from earth and 6 , 
ll the pow'rs of nature ken 8 
y his looks prepare to fee: 

cſs ſinner, what will then tecume of Sort | 


forrors 1 paſt imagination qua Ini 7c; 7 WR * 2 
ill ſurprize your pros Lorna pi 14 
hen you hear your Sin 1 17 
Hence, acc wretch! | 
du ee aud his angels hav 


5 
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x Satan, Who tw tries to 1 
Left you timely warni 


paſt, ok 7 26. Nou, ; 


7 oy 
. 9 
2 & 


When that ord is 52 
Plunge you in the burning e ma 
Think, poor ſinner, thy au Ail'sat fake. 

6 But to thoſe who hare co 5 

Lov'd and ſervd the Lox Fd 

He will ſay, Come near, ye , 


See the ti m I beftows 7 ©! 
© You for ever ll my } love and glory know,” 


7 Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought your courage mile! \$ 
2 God's great day a proaches, * 
Sig hs ſhall then be . raiſe ? 
We dhall triumph when the is in a blaze, 


4} 


HYMN, vu. 
1 | 


O he cometh! countleſs T 
\ = Blow to raiſe the ſleep og Dead. * 
ä ſt ten 1 ints 1 Angels 


See thei 
| ji e J "i. mere 


2 Full of wy" 127 on PE 
All behold, The Judg appears: cient 46 
Truth and Juſtice gobeſore him 
made the * — 

* welcome e 

3 


mc 


Later into "Life and ot, 5 
Baniſh all your Fears and Sorrow, 


4 35 ” 


ndleſs Praiſe be your Employ. 


lujab ! e donna to the Ski of 


ESUS brings them —— King; * 
here with all the Hoſt of Heaven, 
hey eternal Anthems fing, 

lujah ! boundleſs wy to the Lan! Amen 


„ = ; 


? ; F 


* 


OW may the $pirit's Holy bre 
IN. * from above, + 
is waiting Family iuſpire | 


With Joy, and Peace, and Lore!” 


Thee we the Comforter confeſs ; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, 


b Our Songs of Praiſe are vain Addreſs, 


We utter heartleſs Prayer. 


| Wake, heavenly Wind, ariſe and come, 


Blow on pre Mit Fields fo & , 
Dur ur Spices then Wal bs the Perfume, 
fragrant Incenſe yield. - - 


by | ouch, wich a living Coal, the . _ 


That ſhall proclaim thy Word, 


WA od bid each awful Hea wes he 4 
| Alcan the Lards A inf ow 


| 15 „ MY 1, 
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1 ene 


8 mee, *.. 05 I 
1 Porr. tn 38. 5 Wok | 


t our religious Hours alone; ; 
O may our Eyes dur Saviour ſee! _ 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee, 


2 O warm dur Hearts with Holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure Deſire. 
Tome, our dear Jeſus, ſrom above, g 
And feed our Souls with heavigly Love. 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious Fare! 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte above, 


. Redgeming Grace, and dying Love. 


Hail, t IM Aut, all Divine! © 
4 In 2 Father's Glories mine: 


Thou brighteſt; ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That wot, have OP or 1 9099 known ! 


COON h 


Mfg. Soul at his Praiſe, 
ercies are ſo beatz 
| Whoſe 3 is fo ſlow to * "4 
| Sg-ready to abate. 


* ; Hi as the Heav'ns n 
bove the Ground we tread 3 
Bo far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 
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The Pity of the Lord, 1 5 
To chose that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Patente feel? 


He knows our feeble Frame. 
Our Days are as the Graſs, 32 

Or like the Morning Flow; 1 4 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweeps o'er the Field, | 

It withers in an Hour, SEE 


Zut thy Compaſſions, Lord. 
To endleſs Years endure; 

nd Children's. Children ever find 7 
Thy Word of Promiſe ſure. 


H Y M N XII. 
GOD's G. eſs to bis People. 


HE fad ſupplies his People's os 
1 is his Name: 

2 Paſtures freſh he makes them feed 

| Beſide the living Stream. | 


e brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 
When'they forſake his —— 

nd leads them for his Mercy's 3 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


ben they walk thro”. the Shades of Death, 
His Preſence is their Stay 2 


Word of his ſupporting — lr 
Drives all. their Fears Ten 


- 


E. 


48 


5 His Hand in Siebe of all their Ain 
| Doth ftill-their Table ſpreads -- 4 

Their Cup with Bleſingy.overflows, 

Hlis Oil anoints their Head. 


5 The ſure Proviſions. of our gel. 
5 Attend us all our Days: 
may his Houſe be our A Abode, 


And all our Work his Pale!“ 
HYMN Xu. 


re the Lites . 


Wesco, 1 Day of Red, 

That ſaw the Lon p ariſe ; 

Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 


a The King thimfelf comes near, TE 


And feaſts: his Sainte /To-day * | L 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him 
And love, and praiſe, and prax. 


3 One Day amidſt the Place 43s 
Where our dear God hath been, 

Is ſweeter than ten thouſand _ 
Of pleaſurable Sin. 7 & 1 


4 Bid, Lord, our Souls r 
In ſuch a Frame as this 
And when thou call'ſt for 
Waſt them to cndleſs BIG, 


+ * 
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b tr ity Hauſt 1.5 8 


0. R D of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſarit and how cath . 
ne Dwellings of thy Love, 
- 'Thy earthly Temples are 
To his Abode, _ . 
. Soul, aſpire, 
With warm -Defire, | | 4; 
| To fee thy Go. 


2 O happy Souls that pray, i 

# © happy Sor 8 25 hear! 

O happy Men that pay - 

Their conſtant Service there! 
They praiſe Can as ail: 1 
And happy thex/ 
That Love the Way. ITT RR 
T0 Zipn's. ill. 532 * l 1 . 


3 They go from Strength to rg, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears, 
"Till each arrives at lengtbbL, . E 
Till each in Heav'n rem. 

O glorious Seat; 
Our Gop and Kaye, 
Us thither bring, 

To kiſs thy Feet W 


4 The Lon b his People —. 
His Hands no good ann 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure 72 * pious Souls, - 

2 


6 900 


4 1 
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Thrice happ he, / 

'O Gop o oth, / Wd 

= Spirit . 
one in thee ö 


4 O8 


Gunner? s — Pe the % __— 


ITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of Ae High Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made Tendemeb, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


2 Touch'd with a 8 mpathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 
He knows what ſore Temptations . 
For he hath felt the ſame. 1 | 


3 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
Andi in his meaſure feels afreſh, | | 
What ev'ry Member bears. | * 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


5 Then, let our humble Faith. addreſs, 
| His Mercy, and his Pow'r; 
We ſhall obtain delivering Graces. 
Ja the AE Hor „ 


Sa 


| ( 6r ) | 1 2 
HY. Wt: * IVI. 1 
To the Tate 1 „ 


E T Gopthe Farunz lize - 1 

Fer ever on our Tongues, op. ; 
Sinners from his free Love derive 6 | WL 
"The Ground of all their ud,” | 


2 Ye Saints em our Breath, 
In Honour ney | 8 


Who e Hel and — 


By off ring up his own. : 
3 Give to the Spirit ie n i: 
Of = 2 Strain 5 5 
Vhoſe Light, and Pow'r, an Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men. _ 1 8 


4 While God the Comforter * 1 
1 our pardon'd Sin, 
the Blood and Water bear 2 
"The ſame Record hf waned 


s To the great One and Three, 11 
That ſeal the Grace in Heav'n, 

ae Father, Son, and Spirit, be | 
Eternal Glory, giv'n; .;: 1 r 


n * ee oor 
OA 45: l 19. 


0 him that choſe us firſt, 1 «1 
Before the World hn EY "ip AT WK 
To him that bore the Curſe ' pO: 
To ſave rebellious Manz 
E 3 | | To 


+ 
. 


1 


( 62 ) | : 
T. him that fora 


Our Hearts anew, , 
1s eſs Praiſe 
And lory due. | 


2 The. Farurr' s. Love mall n * 65 
Through our immortal Songs? 
We bring to Gop the Sox, 

r wry on our Tongues, 
Our Lips addreſs © 
The Spirit's: Name, e 
With equal Praiſe BART. 25 
And Zeal the ſame. | 


3 Let ev'ry Saint above, 
And Angels round the Throne, 
Forever bleſs and love © 
The ſacred Three in One! 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours, high, . 
Wh n Ear 72 an Nude 


n wy * N XVII. 
| ' Gov mT = 


Lox p our Gov; how wo 
Is.t ine ex exalted Name! 
The Glotids of thy heav! nly Stele, 
Let Men and Babes. preclaim. 


3 When we behold thy Work on high, ; 
The Moon chat rules the 1 2 
And Stars that well adorn the 4 
Thoſe moving 1 of 4 
ga: 8 Low 


ity 5 


Lon b, what is Man, or all his Race 5 „ 
Who dwells fo far below, 

That thou ſhould'it'vifit him with Grace, 
And love his Nature {« ſol - tall 1 


That thine eternal Sun — 
To take a mortal Form, 

lade lower than his Angels tte, „ 
To: ſave a dying \ Worm?! N 


Issus, our Lord, how wondrous | 
Is thiae exalted Name?! ens . 
The Glories of thy heavenly State, & fl | 
Let the whole Earth ere 1 


N * 
1 1 


H Y IE > + Ca 
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18 "Gail, , the Redeemer Jog Head . 
And-meekly hoid his dy in 3 
RE we this Sentence indy : $ 7 0 
„Sinners, and obſerve the Ward, 
hold the Conqueſts of our Loxn, 
Compleat for helpleſs Man. 


iniſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, ; 
iniſn'd, for Sinnes, 2 t, 
Their mighty Debt is paid; 

cculing Law, cancell'd by Blood | „ 

d Wrath of au offended Gop, 

In ſweet Oblivion laid. 


Vho now ſhall urge s ſecond: Claim Fa | 
he Law no longer can er ob ik 
Faith à Releaſe can ſhew ; Z 


E 4 Jasiog 
85 1 


* 


57 
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Eo tit rg 


g * aflice itſelf a Friend, appea 
he Priſon-houſe a Wh 42 — 


| Looſe him, and let lin gs. 


4 0 Unbelief, injurious Bar! 
Source of tormenting Rute . 
Why doſt thou yet reply 
Where et thy 1 ALA fl. 
"Tis finiſh'd, ill may anſwer all. 
And filence ey'ry Cry, 


His Toil divinely finiſh d, 1 7 
But ab ! the Praiſe his Word — 
Careful may we attend! { 
Concluſion to our Souls be this, 
Becauſe Salvation lf neve is, 
Our Thanks ſhall never end, 
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ADOPTION. 


14 
EH Ol. D what wond'rous Grace, 
The Farnrr hath beſtow'd.: 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, | 
To call them Sons of Gon. 1 


2 Nor doth it yet appear, 4 fl 

How great they will be e 175 

But when they ſee their Sa v ioux bes 
Saints ſhall be like their Head. 


3 A Hope fo much divine, 
May Trials well endure;  _ 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As CnnsrT the b is pure. 


en r pm, 
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4 O Lon, if in e Los ＋ 11 
We ſhare a filial 3 
Send downithy Spirit, Yke;a Neve | 
T's, reſt upon each TOE. T 66716 9 
| Suffer us not to 8 18 
Like Slaves before thy Throne 1 
Let each now, Abba, n . 
And thou the Kindred e own. | 
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lory and G in the Perſon 7 en unter. : 


OW to the Lox p, a noble Song; 

Awake my Soul, awake my ongue, 
Hoſanna to th' eternal Name, | 
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim ! - 


See where it ſhines in Juiv's pace! 
The brighteſt Image Ree $5: 5: 
Gov in the Peron e of . | | 
Hath all his bebe he Works out. done. b 


Grace 'tis a charming theme ! _ 
Exult, my Soul at Jzsv's Name! 
Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound: 
e Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground! 


Oh that we all may reach the Place, 1111 
; here he unveils bis lovel Face, 
u here all his Beauties you hold, | 
And fing his Name to Harps of Gold! 
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1 NALVATION ! 1 O the joyful Sound! ! 
What Fleaſure to our Ears? 
A Sov'reign Balm for e . 
A Cordial fot dur Fears. | 


2 Buried in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark depr we lay! 
O may we rite by Grace divine, 


And ſee a, heav'oly, Days 


; Salvation ! Jet the Echo fly 
The ſpaciqus Earth around 
"While a the Arimies of the 7 


Conſpire to raiſe the Sound, 
inf A M. N. -LXXIL, 
; 4 m. erg 74 Fo 8 


LEST are the Souls that hear and k 
The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Peace ſhall ane the : Pa th they go, 
And Light their Steps ſurround, ' 


2 Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits — | 
Thro' their. e s Name ; 
His Righteoufn $ exalrs their Hope 
Nor Satan dares condemn. | 


3 The Lon d our Glory and Defence, © . 
Strength and Salvation gives; 
Iſtael, thy King far ever reigns, | : 

: Yi... Gov for ever lives 
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<; 67 5 
H * M N LxxIv, 


Salvation by Grace in ca ey 2 : 5 
o w is dhe Pow'r of Gor fopre 
N Be everlaſting honours giv'n; | 
Je ſaves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) | 
le calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heav' A * 


ot for our Duties or Deſerts, ö; # 
ut of his own abounding Grace, 

e works Sal ration in our e N 
nd forms a People for his Praiſe. | k 


was his own | Purpofe that begun 
d reſcue Rebels doom d to die, 


gave us Grace in Cun iar his Sam, 
fore he ſpread the ſtarry Sky, FY 7 
zus, the Lon b, appears at laſt, © - net 


d makes his FATHER'S Counſels 1 
lares the great Tranſactions paſt, | 
d brings immortal MOTT: of Rare 5 FOE © 


* 


H Y M N IxXXV. 51 han 
gt of Gop ard Can: IST in l. 


ISCEND from Heav' n, ied "<0 
Stoop down and take us on thy W 1 
ount, and bear us far above _ % +1 
Reach of theſe inferior Things, 1 
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3 


: ; 
| vr A pleaſing Sight! . 1 
„ Alwighty Faruze's Thrust 
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There fies our gdh end with 
Cloth'd in a Body like our own. 


8 Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall 
The Gop ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet 'Glories on them all. 


4 When ſhall the Day, dear Lon p, apperr, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view ey, Face, _ i bog thy Love! 


H 8 M N LXXVI. 


© Taviting to Pale. | | [ 


ME, galley Verla, and flee away; 


Like Daves to Jus vs aaa 
This is the welcome Goſpe!-Day, 


Wherein free Grace a ounds, | | 


2 Gov lov'd the World, and gave his Sor 
To drink the Cup of Wrath; 
And Jzsps ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to pan 45 un, 


* * M * " LX&VIL 


„ T)RAISE ye the mY tis good to rai 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe 


ä is Nature and his Works invite, 
| bs 0 12 this Duty our — 
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ing to the Lon p, exalt him high, 

ho ſpreads the Clouds around the Sky; 

here be prepares the fruit ful Rain, 

or lets the Drops deſeend in vain. 

e form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'aly Flames: 
counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 


s Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 
Deep w here all our Thoughts are drown'd, 


makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, | 
d clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 
e Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
dthe young Ravens when they cry. 


Saints are lovely in his Sight; 
views his Children with Delight; 
ſees their Hope, he knows their F ear, 
| looks and loves his Image there. 


HY M N LXXVIIL 
__ Commit thy Way wnto the Lon b, & e. 
on, my Soul, before the Lanyy 


Fall and do him Rev'rence ; 
ſs him for his Blood and Name, 
Sing his great Deliv'rance. - . | 


ny ſhould Sorrow bow thee down, 

L dope or Temptation}: 7 7250 -> - 
ot Cnais r upon the Throne 
cill thy ſtrong Salvation ? 


a thy Burdens on the Logy, * = 
WL cave them with thy Saviouns © 


I 


- 5 


1 75 9 


He 6904 Have bor mee were bor' 
"Can and will Deliver. £736. 


4 Terk thee'to thy Reſt, my Soul; 5 
Turn thee and diſcorer WY TY 
Hos he yet is Mereiful, 
Turn thee to thy Lover. 0 


* Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 
Who can happy make thee. z. 
8 aze upon him who thee bougbt 
Till ro him he takes thee. - 


6 Leave thy earthly Cares behind, 
| Mind alone thy SAviour ; 
Coun thou all beſide but Wied 
Trample on it erer. 


HYM N LxXIX. 


Paßt 93 


g Gov the only wiſe, 5 
Our SAv1ovk and our Kue, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


2 T his Almighty Love, 

His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves \ us ſafe from Sin and Dear 

And ev ry hurtful Snare. 


3g He will preſent his Saks; | 
Unblemich'd and compleat, 

| Before the Glory of his Face, 
Wich Joys divinely greats) 
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4 Then all the choſen S. 
Shall meet around the flivnd; 4 g 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace 5 a 
And make his Wonders known, 


5 To our Redeemer Goo, 0 TY 
Wiſdom and Pow'r egy 

Immortal Crowns of Majeſtyy 4 . 
And everlaſting Songs. n wg kk 


H I M N . 
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Oo Thou in whom the Gentiles cruſt, . 

Thou only holy, only juſt, 
Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy Name, 
Jesus ! — "th the ſame !. 


If Angels, whilſt to thee they dag, 

Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, 12 = 
How malt we ſinful Duſt draw MO a BEES N 
The great, and awful Deity ?-- 


Glory to the auſpicious Lamb! 
Thou holy Lon p, thou great I Am? me 
Wich all our Pow'r, thy Grace we bleſs, F 


Dur Joy, our apart be 


+ om ever glorious Jzsvs! tive 3 
y all Bleflings to receive * 

Worthy on high enthron'd to fi 
* ee Feet, 


wie ; HYMN. 
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ov have we ſat beneath choGou 
Of thy Salvation, Lox p; '- + 
But till how weak our Faith © found, 1 
And Knowledge of thy Word! 


2 Oft we frequent thy holy Places, 
. Yet drin almoft in 570 ty 7 
How ſmall a Portion of thy ices 

Do our falſe Hearts retain !. 


3 Our gracious. Saviour'and our Gag? 
How little art thou known, 


Ry all the Judgments of thy Rod, + 
And Blelſings of thy Throne? 


4 How cold and feeble is out 7 67 
How negligent our Fear! 480 


How low. our 2 of Joys ere, 


How few Affection there! 


Great God, thy ſov're n Aid impars, 
b To give thy Word N 10 
Write thy 4 50 on each — 
And make us learn thy Grace. 


6 Shew our forgetful Feet the Way... 3 
Wer Fen to Joy s on hib; 
re Knowledge grows 4. Deoy 
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LUNG D in a Gylph-of. oy 
We wretched Sinners lk Wor! 
ithout one chearful-Beam 

Or Spark of | glimm'ring . 5 
2 With pitying Eyes,” *. ger Wb race | 
| Beheld our helptef 8 . In 
; He faw, and e 0 Lone ) : 
- He ran to oo? Hef, 7 vr oy 
3 Down from the Thidjn #Seats LOS | 
With joyful Haſte he fled 3 Ea 
Enter'd the Grave in morta Fleſh, */ 4 ; 
And dwelt t among the 10. 7 
| | 7 ; 
4 Oh f for this Love, Jet Arie and Hill l 
Their laſting Silence break, 1 rea 
And all harmonious human 3 1 
The Saviour: s Praiſes ſpeak. F 
7 311g a Stri 
1s aſſiſt our mi ghty Jnys, v K 
Strike all your Harps of Bold; | + 
I. 


But when you raiſe 'your heſt Notes 
His Love o _ be al, 9 - 
a 875 * 
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Look on; Hi woher: they Pierced, and mou! 


Te Grief! amazing. Woe ! 
Behold our bleeding Loxp ; 


THI 


s * 
Hell and the Jews conſpi'd hi wy 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 9125 


Oh! the uy Pangs of ſmarti wo is 
ur dear — — | 


When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorms, 
His _ Body tore: 


But knotty Whips, and ragged Thoris 
In vain do we accuſe; _ 
In vaia we blame the Roman __ 
| And the more ſpightful Jews. :* 


Twere you, our Sins, our cruel: Sins! 1 
His chief Tormentors were; 
Each of our Crimes became a/Naily 


And Unbelief the Spea. 8 
were you- that pull'd the v ance down | 
Upon his Duiltleſs Head ; * . 


reak, 1 our Hearts, oh 1 burſt theſe yes, 
And let our Sorrow bleeds ©: in i! 


Strike, migh Grace, each flin Soul ; 
Till citing Waters flow, ere | 


And deep Repentance drown our Eyes 
In undiſſembled Woe. 
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LAS! und did our Sayron ets 3 
4 UR 
And did our Sor'reign die! 


„„ . Would 


| 
* 
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Would: be devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as 1? | 


2 Was it for Crimes that I had . 
He groan'd upon the Tree! 
Amazing Pity! Grace unknown, 


And Love beyoad Degree.: 0 Wha 


3 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs wu, 
And fhut his Glories in 

When Gop the mighty Maker aud, 
For Man and Creatures Sin. 


4 Thus migbt I hide my bluſhing Face 
While bia dear Croſs appears; . 
Diſſolve in y Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
"uw mele my Eyes to Tears. 


But of Grief can ne er 0 
8 The eee, 
May I here give my ſelf away! 


Tu all that I can. dos 
* Y M N ixxXVI. 
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S there a Thing beneath the Shy, 
Can Sabor bring, ot ſatisfy, 
But our dear Savioun's Wounds ? 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant Peace, 
A Treaſure full of richeſt Gy, : 


| e GUO on, 


n 


— my Soul, ſink down with Shaine 
Before bis Face, who only eam 
To ſuffer, bleed, and dic ; * l » | 
O think upon thy Sin and Guile, 
For which his precious Blood was ci 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


See, thou vile Piece of finful Duft, 
Thy deareſt Log ſweat for thy 110% 
Till Droops of Blood fall down! 
See how he yonder proſtrate lies! _ 
Obſerve his mournful Pray'r and Cites, 
Mark every Tear and Groan. 


ee thy dear Lozp dragg 4 like a Ge, 
WA midit Contempt, and Stripes and Grie 
For thee a Sacrifice; 

aſten'd unto the ſhameful Wood, © ;. ii | 

Deſpis'd by Men, and bath'd in _ 

So dear thy Ranſom Price! 


onp, didſt thou ſuffer thus for wet y 
Did'ſt thou feel all this Miſery. 

To give me Life and Peace? 
hen let me bear it on my Heart, 
y all is purchas d with thy Smatt, 
Thy Blood Kere, wy Releaſe, 


* 1 
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Faith: is CarisT our Oe 


'OT all the Blood of Beaſts | 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, 


F 3 Could 
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2 'Tis by the Merit of thy Death, : 
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Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, > 
Or waſh away the Stain, 
2 But Cur 16T, the heav'nly Lams, - 
Takes all our Sins away ; | 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 7 
And richer Blood than they. 
3 My Faith would lay her Band B 
On that dear Head of thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand, F 
And there confeſs my Sin, 
V 


4 My Soul looks back to ſe: 
| The Burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice 1 
5 To ſee che Curſe remove; - 
We bleſs the Lams with chearful Voice 
And fing his bleeding Love. 


n Y M N - LXXXVIII 


Gon reconcild in Cunt. 


I EARESTof all the Names abory, 
Our Jz8vs and our (, 

o can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood | 


The Faruk ſmiles again; 


3M 
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Tis by thine Lt Breath | 
The Spirit, dyells with Men. 


"Till. D in human Elen I ſee , 
My Thoughts no. Comfort. find. 75 | 
The holy, juſt, and facred "apt 

Are Terrors to my Mind. 


But if Hs n URL, Face a 
My Hope, my my Joy begins? ; 

His Name forbids s my laviſh woe? Yi 

His Grace removes my Sins. 


While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſta 

I love th' incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my; Tuſt. 
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Wo can have greater Cauſe to ang, 
Wbo greater Cauſe to bleſs, -- + 
Than we the klaren of the King, 

Than we who Curr poſſeſs ? 


With Angel- Hoſts, dear Lams, we join 
To praiſe thy Love and Por, 

To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counſellor, 


We late were Satan's Captives led, 
| Apdcicl hay benn our-Eod, - A 6 
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F SY | Had'ſt 
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Herd thou not for our Pardon 
Thou Sinners only Friend. * 


For this we nefer hold our 
4 Nor ſhall our Praiſe ceafe j boat, 
We. evermore will fing that Song, 
The Loxp our Righteouſheſs. 


5 No other Gop we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create ; 
You — 94 * we ever de, 


6 Tas _ oj ly th tion didſt take 
The Mai Aron“ 


When we the Farnun's Statutes brake, 
All hail, thou Prince of Peace ! 


7 We daily prove t — ee 


Whene'er aus ood 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Sav10vz's Name, 


Our Savious thou ſhalt be! 


$ No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death 
Shall us from thee divide ; 1 
Strongly we hold that precious Faith, 
For us our 7 1opn de 


The Pilgrim's .. 


R 2 my Soul and ſtretch thy Wing 


* beiter — trace; 


Riſe n 


Thin 
Tow?'rds' ale, ip. 8 


Sun, and Moon, and © N decay, 
Time ſhall 1 this Earth remove 3 | 
Riſe, 8 Saul aud haſte away: * 8 

To eee * 5 | 


2 Rivers to the Ocean run. 
Nor ſtay in all their den: 75 
Fire — i leeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source 1 
So a Soul that's born of Gr 
Pants to view his glorious Face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 57 
To reſt in his Embrace. * 


3 Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to 
Preſs onwarda to the Prize: 2 
Soon our Sav10 will return 
Triumphagt in che Skies: Mic 
vg a ng — 2 . 
. nt rance w ren 
All ont ner left below, 1 ; 
And Earth exchan'gd or Heaven. 
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| Calling to fallow Jabs. 4 5 A 

1 NOME” = ; Father's Family, OF 

| Ye — or af the . "= 


Come, ye Sinners, who with me T7 
Are ev ty where ad: aw. 
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Let 
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Let us gladly trace his Steps, 
Who uff 250 Death ams the Jen, 

Who the friendleſs Soul a IM Bin 
. Whom all befide refure. 


2 if xsvs, the deſpis'd and wean, 
Our Maſter let us C; 
He the Sacrifice for din, - | 
The SAaviovs he alone: Shes 
Let us take and bear his Croſs. | 
Deſpie'd Diſciples let ul be: 
Mock d and flighted, as he was 
For you, iny Friends, and me. 


- None but Jesvs will we ſing, 5 
None elſe will we:adore; i. 
He our Paoeugr, Paier, and ming 
Shall be for ever more: 
None among the 4 n, 
Nor one 4 Earth our Praiſe My e 
None but Jzsvs call we ours, '' , 
None but the bleeding He: 28 


'H 'Y M N XII. 
Cnkler our great Match; . 


Hou dear Rzepuznes, dying Lai 
N 8 love to hear of ; ; 
o Muſie like thy charming _ 
Ne'ex half ſq ſweet,can be. 
o may we ever heat thy Voice, N 


In Mercy to 
And in our eien . 3 | 
Thou _ MELCHiSkDEC, 


(63 


2 Our Ixsus ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our IEsus' lovely Name, 

When all things elſe decay: 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, 
Wich all his favour'd Throng, 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Car1srT ſhall be our Song, 
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3 Now to the Laus, that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid ; | 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on thy head. | | 
Thou heſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And ſet the pris ners free; 3 
Haſt made u- Kinus and Prieſts to Gor, 
And we ſhall reign with tber. 


r KN x - 
Privileges of Gov's Chi.dren, 


LESSED are the Sons of Gov, 


They are bought with Car 1 s7'20wn Blood, 
They are ranſom'd from the Grave, 
Life eternal they fhall have. : 


Gop did love them in his Sox, = 
Long before the World begun 


They 
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They che Seal of this receive, 
When on Jxsvs they believes 4 


3 They are jufify'd by Grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 
All their Sins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in Gop's great Day. | 


4 They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
In the Works of Righteouſneſs ! | 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil 4. 


They are Lights upon the Earth, 
J Children of , heav'nly Birth ; 

Born of Gov, they hate all Sin, 

Gov's pure Seed remains within. 


6 They bave, Fellowſhip with Go, | 
Thro' the MED: arar's Blood; 
One with Gov, with Jesvs one, 

Glory is in them begun. 


7 Tho! they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to this World's: Mink, 
Yet they have an inward Joy, 
Pleaſure which can never cloy, 


8 They alone are truly bleſt, 
Heirs of Gon, Joint-heirs with casu . 
With them number'd may We wy Ty 
Here, and in n ! 
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- Heavenly Joy en Earth. 


)ME we that love the Leno, | 
And let our Joys be n ns 
Join in a Song of ſweet Accord, 

And thus ſurround the Throne, 


2 The Sorrows of the Mind 
Re baniſh'd from this Place ; 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


3 The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below ! 

Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 


4 The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav? oly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. | 


5 Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, 


We're marching thro' IMMANUEL Arad | 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


2 Vim of Gov Fooliſkneſt with Men- 


Saviour, Thou thy Myſteries, 
Haſt often cover'd from the Wiſe, 
And Babes thy Glory ſhew'd z 


% 
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Thy Wiſ hon far ſarpiliis W 
That ſtudious Mortals Wiſdom call, 
Thou holy Lamb of God. 


2 The nat' ral Man can't right conceive | Th 
The glorious Things which we believe, 
How hou did'ſt us redeem; 
The Things thy Srpixir teaches us, 
The Merits of thy Blood and Croſs, 
Are Fooliſhnels to him. 


3 They this World's Wiſdom ſeek and gain, | 
That Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 1 
But oh! are Strangers ſtill 
To that which makes our Spirits wiſe, 5 
And ſets before our waiting Eyes 8 
What is our Saviovusr's. Will. 
Wi 
Thrice ha then are we, who prove q 
5 The Pas Gov, his Truth, Lay Loy: ! 1 
Things freely to us givn; | 
Theſe Earneſts are of greater Bliſz, T 
The Earneſt of that Happineſs T 
Which we : ſhall have. in Heav'n, 1 


H Y M N XCVI. 
The Triumph of Firn. 18 : 


EAD of the Church - : 
We joyfully adore thee ; _. 
"Till thou appear, p 


Thy Members here, 
Shall ſing * thoſe in Glory, 


60% 1 


We life our Hearts ind Vciörd F f 
With bleſt Anticipation, pages Tags 2 
| ou cry aloud, | 
An give! to Gov 3 * 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. 


2 While in Afﬀfiition's Fumace, 
And paſing thro the Fire, 
hy Love we praiſe, 
Which knows, our Days 7 


And ever or og, us nigher. ,. 4 | 
We clapour ls ren, el 
In thine Almi avour, 


i 2 The — divine T 
. | ich made ys thine,. 4 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents of Tem ptation. 

ahy oe wiley fear, ft 

1 ou art v1. | 
The Fire of LR fins ng wore: 
The World with Sin and Satan = 
In vain our. March oppoſes ; A 
By thee we ſhall 3H 
| Break thro” them all, A 1 

And fing the Song of Moſes. 


By Faith we ſee the Glor 33 
To wie e ſhalt > — * | 
Tbe Croſs tf CL þ 
For that high Ris 34 B | 
| Which 2 rde e W {A 


ö = And 


| 0 5 
Aud if thou count us wary: aj 10 


] 
We each - dyi phen. * 
ball { Fg ſand, : 
jy | At GoP's right. land, 
To take us up in Hef. 13 N 0 r 
HI NM N 1 n. 
5 , We 
The a ans, Ef5 The 
BJOICE, the Lox is Kine! N 
\ Your Lonv aud Kine rage I 
Mortals give Thanks and ng, 
5 And * coun . var 7 
Li up your Heart up oi 
Rejoice, again 1 fay, rejoice. | 


3 Jxsus the Saviouk reigns, 
The Gon of Tr th and 
He took his Seat above: 

Lift up your * fr up Jour. vr. 

Rejoice, again. I'fa ay; FeJoiCe, - (298 


3 His Kin end fail, 
Hie rules o'er Earth and. Heav's, 


The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our Jzave giv'n : 


Lift up your Heart, lift e 


Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


4 He fits at Gon ri Hand 
Till all his Foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his Com | 


And fall beneath his Feet 


E 
Lift up Four ; Heari th, b* * r, ur Yajce, ie, © 
Rejoies, again 1 5, n. "Oy 
5 Rejoice in glorious”? 5 * 
Jesvs the — ſhall come, 
And take his ts up H. 
| To their eval Home + 
We ſoon ſhall hear th? Arch-AngelisV oice, 
The Trump of Gop ſhall ſound Rejoice ! 
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3:d our unruly Pa CEA: 
O quench them it thy food: 5 


s intd cloſeſt Vaion d W 91 21 ql»H > 
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nd ing E Ae Art eine 1 
et Kinde ceily 1 AW, 4 
Let Love command our Hearts. 


127 51 
Let thy Love, Hh, H del, e 12 


Jesus the Cru 5A , 2 
hah, a 8500 ag ur. 71 earts (0. 'T Sh 
Languiſh'd, and | roar 

˖0 571 1. Fe; 1 7 bus 


Ge 11 327 


10 would no 


Where ] ES$US 9 
ho would not o-ZIu el *; 253 
ws f Charity 1 5 ot Pl e 8 
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get Then when the mighty Work i 1s voi 


4 ** * 
5 O let us find the, anciei Way, | 
| 2 ks Foes « a 
And force dhe Heathen World Forld e. 
Ses hem theſe n, love!“ 
Try 1 ; Lv 
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r Fals quid in YR 1 
T RY us, o Gov, aud ſearch the 
a Or evry fioful Heart 3 23 
hate er of Sin in us is found, 
a wann 


hen to the right or delt we 

Reſtore 4 57 thy Grace, Ms 

43 uide our 7 into the Wer 
Of exerlaſting P ende. Ft. 


3 Help us to help each other, 10 
14 Each others Croſs to bear : BY | 
1 each, his friendly Aid afford, ' J. 
And feel his Brother's Cate. 


4 Hel us to build each other up, 
ur little _ improve; 
Ine "Aa e our 2% , confirm our Hope 
perfect us in Lore. 


** 


Receive the ready Bride: 


Give us in Peary a Sue Lot, 


n the 


„ 
WE 


A 6 
4t öh. 
B by Jag Providente, 

'Lo'! we meet in in P . 
Nest i i” 6 whe Heer 1 Fog X 


2 When we el hall theſe ente, 
Ever 17 all re 
Ever With our AVI Yi 4 OW . N 
'Midſt a Hoſt f pert Meir. 


There no Sorfow mall intrude, 


Grief ſhafl nevet there a 7 
Waſh'd iti our ene 755 . 
m 


We ſhall ſtand made 
wy f E 


Come: dear 
Foruwd doldl. 
Humbly Jet & , 9000 ug 
uſneſs, 


Truſt in tun Righteh 
Pray we for the promie'd Hour, 


When the Fenty * 7 
Rorne on Clo vds td rt with Pow ry 
In the Houſe 10 der. 


Maſter; haſten 64 thy Dy, 


Glorious to thy Ju nt come 4 
Call thy trav'lig Jadgment 


Lovoy ve long be Hams, | 7 


1 . 
' 14 1 4 > * # 'V o 
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LEST, be th e dear ing Lee, 

55 That 5 not 7725 wg . N 
ur Bodies may, far o ug 
We fill ate) eine id i in Heart. 


2 Join d in one Spirit 0 our. es 
Where he appoints We 80s; \.. 
And till in JA Footſteps 25 
And do his Work. below. I Uu 


3 O let us ever walk in bim, he Let « 
And nothing know beſide, And 
Nothin dee r Thy 
But tsus crucify'd. CITI | With 

4 Cloſer and loſer er 20 cles ep 
To his belo . 7 1 And 


Expect his Fulvehs to Pe A 


And Grace to anſwer G rage. , * 
5 But let us haſten to the 
Which ſhall our Flt, re ore, 
When Death ſhall all be done n, 
; And e e hl 
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on ri is Cur 107 our Paſchal L 
Who bow' d his —— * bore our ol 
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On Gop's eternal Throne ien: 60 * 
e in. __ 


For ev'ry People, 4 254 erz, on 
He calls WH, roy 10 1 Th 1 " 
Let all th) Y, race conf „ 
And call 15 7 8 Rigbteouſn 


We praiſe 22 Thou whoſe Spirit r as a. 
On us thy Kings, on a 128 , N 
Redeem'd to ba Pe uet with our ( 1 25 1 


And bought, and*ranſom” d by bis e 


Let ev'ry Spirit now with thee, 10 f | 
And alen is rth, and all 11 on Sch, de r 
Thy Wiſdoh blefs, and fill thy T rome,” | 

With Worſhip due to thee alone. ie 


Be Pow'r and Riches ever thine ! 1 
And Strength and 7 2 755 VER wen * 


By ev'ry Creature xe) words „10 4 
The only everlaſtin 1971 „ 1 * . 
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 Rejaicing in Hope. 8 
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ian 
HI LDREN of * Han 'nly Kino,” 4 
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2 Is there a Thin beneath the Sun, 
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Ah tear it thence, and” reign. alone, 
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Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be tee, | 
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Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Life, my All | 


They rage pal grive, 4 Ae. 
But all their Noiſe is vain. 
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| Sorrow and Love flow mingled ou { | B 
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Ot this World's Sin and Vanity: 
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To fave us by his Grace alone. * 
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Triumpk in Redseming Love. 
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My Anchor-hold is firm in Mun, 

When ſwelling Billows riſe. * 


4 
Rees 
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I truſt a faithful God, /; 
The ſure Foundation of my Hope, 
Is in a SAVIOUR" 's Blood. 
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Ye cold; Souls draw near. 
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H Tze 


CE 4: 
331 


* * f PE Wo We th Fre PIP Ss 


The Vear of — lebte, 15 4 
Return to your eternal _— 


3 J=5vs our wee High Prieft © 


. Hath, fu Argnement w., 
e weary. Spirits 
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The Year of Jubilee is come, 
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id flaming Worlds in theſe d, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 


2 When from the Duſt of. Death I riſe, 
To claim my Man fion in the Skies; 3 B 


Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Plea, 
„Jesus hath Liv'd, and Dy'd for me.” 
3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 3 Th 
For who ought to my Charge fhall lay 1 2 
Fully thro? thee abſoly'd I am 1 Vu 
| . Sin and Fear, from Guilt; and Shang | 
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Thus all the Armies bought with. S 
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1 ruin'd Nature finks in Years; 
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race of Car 10 N ever new. 
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Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, U 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Drel Fly, 
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A thee, my Gop, my Joy hl riſe, 


And run eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. © 


2 The holy Triumph of my Soul 

Shall Death itſelf out- brave, 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Gtave. 


3 There, where my bleſſed Jesus reigns, 1 
In Heav'ns unmeaſur'd Space, 
Pl ſpend a long Eternity, 
| In Pleaſure and in Praiſe, 
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4 Millions, of Years my wond rivg Eye. f 
Shall o'er thy Beauties rove, 
And endleſs Ages I'll adore 
The Glories of thy Love. 


5 Sweet Ixsvs, ev'ry Smile of thine 
Shall freſh Endearments bring, - 
And'thouſand Taſtes of new Delight, 
From all thy Graces ſpring. 1 0 


6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſsd Abode : 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee . 
My Sav . and =y Gon. | 
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If thou withdiay, tis Night. 
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And Health, and ſafe Abode ; Li 
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$ Let others me proc Avid like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore 
Grant me the, Viſits of thy Face, 
And I defire no more, 
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Which before the Croſs I ſpend ;_ 
Life, and Heahh, and Peace: 8 
From the Sinners dying Friend. F [ 
Here Pll fit for ever viewing 
Mercy's Streams in Streams af Blood 2 
Precious Drops my Soul bedewing, 
Plead and daim my Peace with en 


2 Truly Bleſſed is this Station, 4 
Low before the Croſs to le: b wit off. 
While I ſee divine Compaſſion | 2 246 1 
Floating in his languid Eye. If 
Here it is I find my Heaven, rf] 
While upon the Laws 1 Ser PE 
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3 Love and Grief my Heart s 

With my Tears his Feet Il delt, 

Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding. T7 * 
Lite deriving from bis Beat. 

May I till enjoy this Feeling, 

In all Need to Jas us go! 

Prove his Wounds, each Day, mare dene 
And himſelf more deeply know. 
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A M B of Gop, whoſe bleeding Lore 
We thus recall to Mind, 
Send the Anſwer from above, 1 a 
And let us Mercy finds _; 1. 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry;firuggling Soul . er g 
O remember Calvary, ' zl 
And bid us go in Peace. 90 


2 By thine agonizing Pain, 
| "And bloody Sweat we pray; 
By thy dying Love to Man, 
| Take all our Sins away: ; 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 01 
From all Iniquity n 1 
O remember, e. 


3 Let thy Blood b Faith 22d 
The Sinner's Pardon ſ. 

Speak us freely juſtify'd, 

And all our — heal, 


+ 


By thy Paſſion: on the Tree, 6 2 
Let all our Grief and Trouble eraſe 3 
0 remember, - I" om 


E 1. 19953 

Never would we hence depart, 

Till thou our Wants relieve ; 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Hearts, 

And all thine Image give. 
Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee, 

*Till all renew'd in Holineſs; _ 
O remember Calvary, | 5 0 

And bid us go in Peace, , 


H Y MN cxxn. 


Cnri1sT's dying Loe, > fog 
7 7 condeſcending, and how. kind, 


Was Gop's eternal Som /. 
Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 


2 When Juſtice by ur Sins provok'd, 
| Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 5 
Without a murm'ring W ore. 


3 He ſunk beneath our hea Woes, | 
To raiſe us to his — „ 
There's not a Gift his Hand N 
But coſt his Heart a Groan, | 


4 This was Compaſſion like a Gow, 

That when — Saviour knew, 

The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne'er withdrew, 


6 


6 5 


4 Now tho” he reigns exalied highs... 
His Love is ſtill ad great; 
Well he remembers C vary, 


Nor let our Souls forget. 


ä M N CXXIT. 


Aſcribing to Gop the prai of our Solvati. 


Hs empty was our former Boaſt, 
Our Fooliſhneſs of Pride 

When in ourſelves we put our Truſt, 
And on our Works rely'd !- 


2 Strong i in the Freedam of our Will, 
Firm in our Nature's Pow'rs, 


Warns to gain the heav'nly Hill, | 
nd ſe | 


the Crown as ours. 93 


3 Our good Deſire, our Hearis fincere, 
Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, 

T” atone for our Tino (pation here, 
In Place of Ju 


4 Alis for us: we knew riot then 
His Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
Thro' which albne £ Sons of Men 
Are ſav'd by richeſt Grace. 


5 But now, O gracious Gon, thy Love, 
Flath taught us better Things : 
Our all is giv'a vs from above, , 
From thee Salvation ſprings, 


* 


A 


({1%: )) 
6 Freely thy Hank delights to faves lo Mt == 
And ranfoms/Tithout: Price, MOLE: 
But only that which, Jen gave, | . i 
Our Bleeding Sacriſce. 


7 We own the fole- cocuhig Chit, 
That precious Blood di vie; 
And fince our Jzsus dy'd for us, 
May we live ever thine? 


HYMN exxrv. _ 
mur a fore Guide. | "nn 


UI DE me, O thou great Jauov an, 
Pilgrim, thro? this barren Land, 
IJ am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'tful Hand, 
Bread of He eaven, thead of Heaven, | I 
Feed me 'till I Want no more. . 


2 Open now the ag Fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreanis do how: + 
Let the fiery eloudy Pillar, 

Lead me all my'Jourtiey through 3 
Strong Deliv* — ſtrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thbii ſtill my Strebgth uad Shield. 


3 When I tread the Verge of Jordan, 
Bid my 6 anxious Fear ſubſide : 


Death of Deartis, and'Hell' n 8 
Land me ſafe on Canabn's Side, 


of Praiſes, Seng of Praiſes, 4 
1 roi ever give to thee, | | 
4 Mufing 


150 1 | 
4 Maag on my Habitate, "yy iT © 


Muſing on my heav'nly 1 . 
Fill my Soul with holy Longing : T 
Come, my Ixsus, quickly come ; 
Fanny | is all I ſee, es 
. I long to be with thee 1 


H Y MN NV. 1 


Stability of the Covenant, 


r Fine as the Karch [th Cov'nant * 
My Lozp, m my "Truſt; 
If I am found in Jau a Hide 1nds, 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt, 


e His Honour is engag'd to ſuve 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; 
All that his heav*nly Father gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall e'er remore, 
: | His Fav'rites from his Breaſt ; ' 
| In the dear Boſom of his. Love 

They muſt forever ou, | 


H Y M, N cxxv. 


4 — 


1 2 ne Grate : or Saints ble 'd in Cann: 


ESUS, we bleſs thy Father . Name 1 

'J Thy Gop and ours are both-the ſame: 

hat ho oly Bleſſinge from his Throne, 
ow down to Sinners thro his Sox |, 6 

| Ee ' ' " Em 
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2 Gt be my firſt Elect, he ſaid, _ 
Then choſe gur Souls in CRN Ir our Head, 
Before he gave the Mountain: Ms; 
Or laid Foundations ſor the Earth. 


3 Thus did eternal Love begin 5 
To raiſe us up from Death and Sin 2, 
Our Characters were then decreed, 
Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed, 


4 Predeſtinated to be Sons, - 


1 by Degrees, but chaſe at once ; L 
new regenetated Race, 
To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


5 With Curtzr our Loap we ſhare our Parts 
In the Affections of his Heart, 


Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd, 
Till hs . his F * 


He has a con all — 7705 Matk vii. 2). 


dW in « 80 of grateful Praiſe - 
To my dear Lox bv my Voice I'll raiſe, 
ith all his fort II! join * tell, 
My Jusus has done all Things well. 


2 All Worlds hie: orious Pow'r confeſs, 
His Wiſdom all his Works expreſs; 


But O his Love ' wha Tongue can' . 
My L — done all r. well. 


3 How 


: * 4 bf - * N 7 * y 4 
A * ; 
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A ow ſor reign, obdevful and Me, 12 

— ado — — ＋ 1 

This me fromithe Jaws Hell, 
My ——— wall, © 


4 1 ſpurg'd his Grace; I broke bie Laws 
And yet he undertook my Cauſe, 
To ſave me tho I did rebel; | 
My Jesus has done all Things well, 


5 And fince my Soul has known his Love, - 
What Mereies has he made; me N 
Mercies which de all Praiſe excel; 
My Jesus has done all Things well. 


6 Whene'er my Savzout and my Bon, 
Has on me {aid his gentle R; 
I know in all that has befell, ; 
My Jzsvs has done all Things well. 
1 


7 Tho' many aer e Dore -) 


The Tempter levels at my Heart; 
With this J all his Rage repell, 
My Jxsus has done's Things well,” 


$ Sometimes my Loxp his Face doos hide 

Io make me pray, or kill my Pride 
| Yet then it on any” does dnl, 
My Jseus has done all Things well. 


9 Soon ſhall I paſs the vail of Dean 
And in his Arms ſhall clafe wb Breath s. 
Vet then my happy Soulball tall, 
eee 


nl %. © ©. 
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10 And when to that bright World le, 
And join the Anthems of the Skies ; 
Above the reſt this Note' ſhall ſirell, 
wy Jaws . N ne well 2 


H * M * cxRVII. 
I again. IC. 11. 4. 


: CEE a Sinner, deareſt Lan, | 

8 W enco urag's by thy Ward, 
At Metcy's Footſtool would remain, 
And — would look, and look again. 


2 How oſt decei vd by Self and Pride, 
Has my poor Heart been turn'd afide, 
And Jonah-like has fled from thee, 
Till thou haſt look'd again on me. 


3 Ah! bring omen wretched Wanderer home, 
” And to thy Footſtool let me come, * 
And tell thee all my Grief and Pain, 
And wait and look, and look again, 


4 Take Courage then, my trembling Soul, 
One Look — Cap: 267 wil make thee whole, 
Truſt thou in bim, tis not in vain, - 

But wait and look, and look again. 


5 Do Satan's Darts thy Soul-moleſt ? 
Does dar Defortion | fil chy Breaſt ? 
Art thou almoſt with Sorrows ſlain? 
Yet wait and look, and look again, 


6 Do 
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6 Do Fear and Doubts thy, Soul annoy} - 3 So, v 
And thund'ring Tempeſts drown, ay Joy oy ? | Us 
And canſt thou not one Smile obtain, | Born 
Vet wait and look, and look again, 6 ith Gl 


7 Look to the Loxp, his Word, his Throne ; 
Look to his Grace, and not our own i! 
There wait and look, and look again: 1 
You ſhall not wait, nor look in vain. 1 


8 Ere long that happy Day will come, 2 
Men I ſhall reach my bliſsful Home: ry W 6 - 
And when to Glory I attain, | 2 
O then 'I look, and look again. 1 hee x 

oY T 

H M N  CXXIX, | wy 
| | All th 
DISMISSIO . * 
5 Mien hen 
ORD, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing: Ay 


F ill our Hearts with oy and Peace, Tho? ] 
Let us each thy Love, poſſeſſing, , 


riumph in Redeeming ace. Lon p, 

O refreſh us, Orefreſh us, Os The 
 Travling thro' this Wilderneſs, | In all 

2 Thanks we give and Adoration, el Fron 
For thy Goſpels joy ful Sound 5 „ Scill he 
May the Fruits of thy Salvation, 1 And 


In our Hearts and Lives be found, 
May thy Preſence, Bees. £ 2261 
With us evermore be ound. 1 3 


I WW 
3 So, whene'er the Signal's given, ” tn of" 1. 8 
Us from Earth to. call awa „ 
Borne on Angel's Wings to even = 
Glad the Summons to obey, 1 Fi 
May we ever, & e. fl 
Reign with CHRIS 1 in cadleſs Day, | {44 
H * M N xxx. 3 
42 Peter, i. % = 
1 JESUS, my. Hope, while here below, oft 
My All in Life and Death, wh 
Thou only canſt on me beſtow 7 
The Gift of precious Faith. 10 
> All tnat I need thou haſt to give, | Ml 


For ſo thy Promiſe ſaith, » 
Then grant me, LogD, on thee to live 
A Lite ot precious Faith. 


Tho? Fears, and Snares, by Day and Night | 
StM wait around my Path ; vo 

Lon p, give me Skill and Strength to Sight - > - i 
The Fight of precious Faith, ; *1 


In all the Storms I meet with here, | —_ RR 
From Men and Devils Wrath - | 1 
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Still help me, Lon p, to perſevere, +; | - =_—_ | 
And walk by precious Faith ©  _3 10 

Help me to know and love thy Word, | 1 
And live upon thy Truth; .. - —_- 

And let each precious Promiſe, Lozny = 
Be mine by precious Faith. e 
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Nor ſhall I be by Thee forgot, _. 
When I yield up my Breath 3 

Then ſhall it be my happy Lot, 
To die in precious Faith, 


7 And when in Glory I appear, 

Triumphant over Deathz 

Then ſhall I, Logo, for ever there 
Bleſs thee for precious Faith. 


HY MN CXXXL 
Matt. xive 31. 


tus the RE DEZMER kindly faith, 
| When Fears are round about, 
Thou trenibling Soul of little Faith, 

O wherefore doſt thou doubt? 


2 What! tho' the fiery raging Storm 
Attends thy Path throughout, 
He thy Deliv'rance will perform; 
Then wherefore doſt thou doubt? 


3 Tho' thou'rt amidſt the ſwelling Waves, 
Within and from without, 
Vield not to Fear, — tis I xs us ſaves 3 
Then wherefore doſt thou doubt? 


4 Tho' thou art ſinking in the Seas, 
gSBee his kind Hand ſtretch'd out | 
To fave thee, and the Storm appeaſe ; | 

Then wherefore doſt thou doubt ? 


[ . 
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Him thy Deliv'rer thou ſhalt prove, 
Nor will he caſt thee un: _ 
Then plead his Pow'r, and truſt his Lore, . 
And never, never doubt. 
His Purpoſes of ſov'reign Grace 
To thee he'll bring about; | 
And thou in Heav'n ſhalt ſee his Face; 
Then never, never doubt. | 


There thou on Glory's bliſsful Shore, 
Triumphantly ſhalt ſhout; 

And his unchanging Love adore, 
And never more ſhalt doubt. 


4 Y'M N W 


Zech. iii. 2. 2 v 


F Jas vs I fing, who reigneth above, 

And to him I bring this Tribute of Love; 

or O I defire his Love to commend, 4 

ho me from the Fire pluck'd out as a Brand. 


e ſaw the Diſgrace and Shame I lay in, 38 
et Mercy took place, and pardon d my Sig 3 8 
re J muſt admire the wonderful Hand, | 
hich me from the Fire pluck'd out as a Brand. 


olluted and black with horrible Guilt, _ | 
et he for my Sake his precious Blood ſpilt:: 
Soul now aſpire to praiſe the dear Friend, - 
[to thee from the. Fire pluck'd out as a Brand, © | 
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5 m4 ) Bt, 
4 Oh! ** bath he done my Soul to ſet free, 


Of Sinners not one more favour'd than ro 4 1 

T* ell may he require my Heart and my Har F; 

| ho me from the Fire pluck'd out as a Brand C: 
5 Still, Lon p, let me live thy Mercy to 

And Kill to me give Supplies from above; 8 = 

I To thee my Deſire ſfall daily aſcend, Ye 

Who me from the Fire pluck'd out as a Bran Te 

6 The Time will ſoon come when I ſhall appar 6 yo 

In Heaven my home, and worſhip thee there Fin 

In glorious Attire before thee to ſtand, She 

V ho me from the Fire pluck'd out as a bra If 

H * M N CXXXI. os 

\ * 

Love thou Me , John xxi. 16. 4 75 

1 18 a pens I long to know, 8 Log 


Oft it cauſes anxious —- tf 
Do I love the Lox , or no? 
Am I his, or am IL not? 


4 2 If L love, why am I thus? 
| Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 

Hardi 7 ſure, can they be worſe, 

Who have never heatd his name ! 


3 Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray” r a taſk and burden prove, 

| E' ry trifle give me pain, 
3 If I knew a AY1OUR s love? 


60 
4 When 1 turn my Eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild: 
Fill'd with unbelief, and Sin, 
Can I deem myſelf a child? 


4 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all Ido; 
You that love the Loxp indeed, 
Tell me, Is it thus with you? 


6 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my fin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for, what 1 feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 5 


7 Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chuſe the ways I once abhorr'd; 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 
It I did not love the Logp ? 


8 Logn, decide the doubt ful caſe! 
Thou who art thy people's ſun, 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
It it be indeed begun, 


Let me love thee more and more. 
It I love at all, I pray; | 
It I have not lov'd before, 

Help me to begin to-day, 


HY MN CXXXIV, 
2 for acloſer walk with Gop, 


A calm and heavenly frame; 


A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamsy! 
2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the Lon p? 
Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Of Jxsus and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ! 
Ho ſweet their mem'ry till ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet meſſenger of reſt; | 

T hate the ſins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt ; 


5 The deareſt idol 1 have known, 
| Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only the. 


6 So ſhall my walk be doſe with Gon, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 
So purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lams. 


H Y M N, CXXXV, 


| Exhortation 10 Prayer. 8 


(TX 7 HAT various hind'rances we meet 


In coming to a merey- ſeat! 
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Yet whi 
But wiſl 


Pray'r n 
Pray'r 
Gives e 
Brings « 


Reſtrain 
Pray'r n 
And Sat 
The we: 


While 1 
Succeſs ' 
But whe 
That me 


Have ye 
Words f 
And fill 
With the 


Were ha 
To heav 
Your ch 
« Hear 
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Yet who that knows the worth of Pray, 
But wiſhes to be often there? 
Pray'r makes the dark ned cland withdraw, ; 
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob ſaw, | 


Gives exerciſe to faith and love, £ 
Brings ev'ry Bleſſing from above. 


Reſſraining pray'r, we ceaſe to fight ; 


Pray'r makes the Chriſtian's Armour bright 1 


And Satan trembles when he ſees 
The weakeſt ſaint upon his knees i 


While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's fide ; | 
But when thro? wearineſs they fail'd, 8 
That moment Amalek prevail'd. 13 


Have you no words, ah! think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellowy- creature s ear W 
With the ſad tale of all your care. „„ 


Were half the breath thus vainly ſpent, 

To heav'n in ſupplication ſent, | 5 
Your chearful ſong would oft'ner be, 
„Hear what the Loxp has done for me.“ 


HY MN CXXXVI. 
| Power of Prayer, - 

1 FN themſelves, as weak as worms, 
How can poor believers ſtand, 


When temptations, foes, and ſtorms, 
Preſs them cloſe on ev'ry hand? 
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2 Wealt, indeed, they feel they are, 
But they know the throne of grace; 
And the Gop who anſwers pray*r 

Helps them when they ſeek his face, 


3 Tho” the Lon d awhile delay, 
Succour they at length obtain; 


He who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will not let them cry in vain. 


pus > 4 Wreſtling pray'r can wonders do, 
my Bring relief in deepeſt ſtraits ; 
N Pray r can force a paſſage thro? 
Iron bars and brazen gates. 


5 C Hezekiah on his knees | 
; Proud Aſſyria's hoſt ſubdu'd ; 
And when ſmitten with diſeaſe, 
Had his life by prayer renew'd. 


| peter tho' copfin'd and chain'd, 


When Elijah pray'd, itrain'd, 
After three long years of drought. 


We can likewiſe witneſs bear, 

That the Lon d, is ſtill the ſame ; 
Tho? ve fear'd he would not hear 
Suddenly deliverance came. 


IX For the wonders he has wrought, 
HH Let us now our praiſes give; 
And by ſweet experience taught;- 
Call upon him while we live, 
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Pray*r preyail'd and brought him out 


TS, | .  HYM 
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8 Tribulation, 2 K e 3 5 


a TE Souls that would to Toon proſe, . 
Muſt fix this firm andjurez © 

That Tribulation more or lefs, _ 
They muſt and ſhall endure, n 


2 b this there can be none exempt "Ents. 4 
'Tis Gop's own wiſe Decree : „„ 
Satan the weakeſt Saint will tempt 
Nor is the ſtrongeſt free. 


6 The World oppoſes from without ; r 
And Unbelict within. | -- 

We fear, we-faint, we grieve, we doubt © 
And feel the Load of Sin. Ee 


4 Glad Frames too often lift us up; 
And then how proud we grow! 
Till ſad Deſertion makes us droop ; 

And down we — as low. 


8 Ten thouſand Baits the Foe prepares 
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To catch the wand' ring Heart; — ll 
And ſeldom do we ſee the Snares, * 1 
Before we feel the Smart. 7 

6 But let not all this terrify, 1 


Purſue the narrow Path; 
Look to the Loxp with ſtedfaſt 8 
And fight with Hel by F * 


. | . 


7 Th 
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— 
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7 Tho- we are feeble, Cnnior u ag, 
| His Promiſes are true ; 


We ſhall be Conqu'rors all e'er long, 
And more than en rors too. 


Whom re fl, A oft i in the Faith. r- Pet. v. % 


« IN all our work AMiions, „ 
A When furious Foes ſurround us ; | 
„When Troubles 2 | 
And Fears 
And Satan would con — us: 
When Foes to Gop and Goodneſs, 
We find ourſelves by feeling, 
I To do what's right,” 
Unable quite, 
And almoſt as unwilling 3 


2 Whed, like the reſtleſs Occ, 
Our Hearts caſt up uncleanneſs, 
Flood after Flood, 
Wich Mire and Mud; 

And all is foul within us; 

When Love is cold and languid, 

And diffrent Paſſions ſhake us ; Kt 
When Hope decays ; 
And Gov delays, 

and ſeems to quite forſake us; 0 
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- Then to maintain the Watte 
With Soldier-like e 
To keep the Field, 

And never yield, 
Rut firmly eye the Saviour f 
To truſt his gracious e, 
Thus hard beſet with Evil; 
This, this is Faith 
Will conquer Death, 
And overcome the Devil. : 


— 


1 > M N | cxxxix. 


Aud when they bad RPO: fo pays he frankly. 
forgave them both, Luke vii.” 4. MY 


To thoſe who gui ups brag 
tches, that feel what Help chey weed, 


Will bleſs the helping Hand. 


2 Who rightly would his Alms diſpoſe, 
Muſt give them to the Poor, 
None but the wounded Patient knows 


The Com forts of his Cie: 


8 * all have ſiun d againſt our Gon 1 

Exception none can boaſt ; 

But he who feels the heavieſt Low, 
Win prize Forgiveneſs moſt. 


4 No Reck'ning can we riahtly keep, 
For who the Sums can know ? 


"MEFS: is welcome News ns indeed, 
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$ome Souls a are TY pieces — 7 
And Some five hundred owe. 


5 But let our Debts be what they mae 


: us 
. ad 


However great, 'or ſmall ; | 
As ſoon as we have Nought to pays 
Our Lon o forgives us all. 


6 'Tis perfect Poverty alone, 
| That ſets the Soul at large: 
While we can call one Mite our own, 
We have no full e ; 


HY NM N rtl. 
J E8US vs of times reſorted thicker, with bis Den. 


| John xviii 2. 
, 8 ) « 
TESUS, while he dwelt below, | 
As divine Hiſtorians fay, 
To a Place would often go ; 
Near to Kedron's Brook it By "6 
In this Place he lov'd to be; 
And *twas nam'd Gethſemane: | 


2 Thither, by their Maſter brought, 
_ His Diſciples likewiſe came; 
There the heav'nly Truths he taught, 
Often ſet their Hearts on Flame. 
e os as well ay = 
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3 Here they of coorering fits n VE 
Or might join with ChHR ler in Proy'cy SHE 
Oh, what bleſ Devotion that, 
When the Lon o himſelf | is there! 
All things to them ſeem'd t agree 8 


To endear Ges hſemane. * 8 ' RR 


4 Oh, what Wonders Lore has done 1 
But how little under ſood 
Go well knows, and Gow alone, 
What produc'd that ſweat of Blood. 
Who can thy deep Wonders . 9 
Wonderful Geibſemane. 


5 There my Gop bore all my Guile ; e 

This thro? Grace can be beliey'd; * Is, 

But the Horrors which he feilt. 

Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd, | "0 
None can penetrate thro' Thee, 15 — 

Dolefull, dark, Gerh/emane ! 


6 Sinners, vile like me, and tft, 

(If there's one fo vile as 1.) 5 

Leave more righteous Souls to boaſt q 
Leave them and to Refuge fly. 1 
We may well bleſs that Decree, _— 
Which ordain'd Gethſemant. TT, 
7 We can hope no healing Hande. 
Leprous quite throughout with Sin, —_ 
Loath'd Incurables we ſtand, + v \_ 
3... 
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Crying oul, unclean, unclean. © | , + ; 
Help there's none for Gs. r 2 
Bu in deat Geth/imane, * . 


Tx) 

58 1 Trye; 1 cant de ſer ve. io s 

1 In a Favour fo divine, 

| Barr fince Sin firſt fix'd thee ul. 
None have Neu, Sins than mine 4. 

And to this my w e N 

Witneſs thou, Gei2/am 612% 


Sins againſt a holy Go : | 
3 7 Sins and 8 Laws 5 
1 Sine againſt his Love, his Blood; | | 
"LEN Sins againſt | his Name and Cauſe 4 4 2 
Sia immenſe as is the Sea - | 
Hide me, O Gethſemane. x 


10 Here's my Claim, and here alone; EN 
None a Sa vioux more can need, 3 
Deeds of Righteouſneſs I've none: 
No, not one good Work to plead, Of” p 
Not a Glimpſe of Hope for Me Ei! 
+ Only in Gethſemane. | 48 


11 SA vrovn, all the Stone remoye- | 
| From my flinty frozen Heart. 1 E 
8 Tha it with the Beams of Love: b 
pPierce it with a Blood - dipt Dart. 5 1 
Wound the Heart, that wounded Thee; | 
Melt it in Geth/emane, 1 - 0 


12 FATHER, Sox, and Hozy-Gnogr, 
One Almighty God of Love, © 
 Hymn'd by A c the heav'nly Hoſt, 
In thy ſhining Courts above. 
We poor Sinners, gracious THzER, — 
* Bleſs thee for Gethſemgnee 1 ol 
HYMN 


ws) 
n * M N oxy, 15 
Aud the Logy ſhut him in, Gen. vii. 16. 


HEN Noah, with his favour'd F ew 
Was order'd to embark, © 
Eight human Souls, a little Cem; 
Enter d on board the Ark. 


2 Tho' ev'ry Part he might ſecure, mr 
With Bar, or Bolt, or Pin; 1 
To make the Preſervation ſure 
Jexov an ſhut him in, | 


3 The Waters then might ſwell their + The, 
The Billows rage and roar; - 
They could not ſtave th' aſſaulted Sides, 
or burſt the batter'd Door. 


4 So Souls, that into Cn ir believes 

Quicken'd by vital Faith, _ 
Eternal Life at once receive, 
And never ſhall ſee Death. 


5 In his own Heart the Chriſtian puts 
No Truſt ; but builds his Hopes 
On Him that opes, and no Man ſhuts; 
And ſhuts, and no Man opes. 


6 In Cuz 10, his Ark, he ſafely rides, 
Not wreck'd by Death nor * 
How is it he fo faſt abides ? 
The Lonp has ſbut him in. 


os) 


5 a * M N *I. 18 
Wag 4 ARE as; See” Grace ET haps Es *. 
1 VE Children of wat ip » . 
* By Faith in bis Soũ“ Th 
Redeem'd by his Blood, 3 "4 ] 
And with him made one, = 
. This Union with Wonder EY Ss - 
And Rapture be ſeen; 
07 Which nothing ſhall ſunder ö 
Without or within. e 
EA. 8 This Pardon, this Peace e 
. | Which none can deſtroy, ARE | $5; 
5 This Treaſure of Grace, 0 bo 
* This heavenly Joy, 1 1 
The Worthleſs may crave it, +, bw 
It always comes free; 1 Becom 
The vileſt may have it, 8 To ſee 
"Twas givenSo Me, +»; '- To _ 
g 8 
8 ie not for good Deeds, 2 Bi 
' Good Tempers, nor Frames : C 
From Grace it proceeds, 5 Truſt 
And all is the LAus s. bf Light 
No Goodneſs, no Fitneſs r 97 
Expects he from Us z © | (A 
This I can well witneſs ; | « Preci 
For none could be worſe. hen h 


m 


4 Sick Sinkns, expect 5 5 

No Balm but Car e's Blood 

Thy own: Works rejet, 20 
The Bad, and the Good. 

None ever miſeatry 
That on him rely. 

Tho“ filthy as Mary. 
Manaſſeh, or I. 


H Y M N. CXLIII. 


Bled are they that mourn : for they [hall be 
2 Matt. V. 4. 5 


HRIST is the Friend of Sinners : 
Be that forgotten never, 
A wounded Soul, 
And not a 3 
Becomes a true Believe. 
To ſee Sin, ſmarts but ſli ighely 5 ; 
To own with Lip-confeſſion, 
Is eaſier ſtill ; 
But oh! to "feel, 


Cuts deep beyond Expreſion, | 


Truſt not to joyous Fancies, 
Light Hearts, or ſmooth eg 
Sinners can ſayy 101 

(And none but ho) 
Precious is the Saviour !” 
Then hail, ye happy Mourners, 
How bleſt your Stats: to come is! 
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Ye ſoon will meet . 
With Comfort f 


It is the Lonn's own r romiſe, | nd 
1 The contrite Heart and broken 2 

Gop will not give to Ruin. | 
This Sacrifice 1 * 


He'll not deſpiſe; 
For tis his Srixir's Doing. 
Then hail, ye happy Mourners: E 
Who paſs thro' "Tribulation, ? 
Sin's Filth and Guilt, 
Perceiv'd and felt, 
Make known God's great Salvation. 


4 Dry Doctrine cannot ſave us, 
Blind Zeal, or falſe Derotion: 
The feebleſt Pray'r, | | 
It Faith be eres ly 
Exceeds all empty Notionz 
Then hail, ye happy Mourners ; 
Ye will at laſt be Mn: ; 
By Jefu's Blood, 
The Righteous Gov 
Is reconcil'd to Sinners, 


H Y M N CXLIV. 


bs Gon be ras and every Man a 
om. iii. 4. | 


Gov J ruſt, 
1. true and juſt 
His Ne bath no End, 
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Himſelf hath ſaid, * i | \\ 
My Ranſom's- paid: > | | 
And 1 on him depend. 


2 Then why. fo fad, _ 

_ Mp Soul Y Though bad, 

Thou haſt a Friend®, that's 5 
He bought thee dear: a 
(Abandon Fear) 

He bought thee with his Blood. 


3 So rich a Coſt 
Can ne'er be loſt, 
Though Faith be tried by ri ire, 
Keep Cnnisr in View: + 
Let Gop be true, 8 2 
And ev'ry Man a Liar. 


H Y M N cxlLv. 
Bahr. Sermon. i; | 


HE good Hand of G 

1 Has brought us agaia * 
(A Favour 3 | | 
We hope, not in vain) Eh 

To hear from our Saviour 


E 


+ TE 


The Word of ,his Grace, 

Then be our Behaviour 

Becoming the Place... 
2 Remember the Ends  . - 


For which we are met. Eq 
TH s Alas! 


© 1% 


Alas | my dear Fi jends, | 
We're apt to forget. 
The Motive that brought us 
The Loxp only ſees: 
But if He has taught us, 
Our Ends ſhould be theſe. 


3 To worſhi the Lon op 
5 With Praife 

To practiſe his Word, 
As well as to hear. 

To own with Contrition 


The Deeds we have done; 


And take the Remiffion, 
God gives in his Son. 


4 Bleſt Spirit of Chriſt, 
Deſcend on us thus, 
Thy Servant aſſiſt: 
Teach Him to teach Us. 
O ſend us thy Unction, 
To teach us all good; 


And touch with Compunction 1 75 | 


And ſprinkle with Blood. 


H Y M N CXLVI, 


Heaven, 


E Souls that truſt in Chrit, rejoice 
Tour Sins are all forgi 8 8 5 8 


* 5 Chriſtian lift his 


g the 1 oys of _ ny / 


and with Pray'r, 


Ane 


; Heav'n is that holy happy Place, 


Where Sin no more defiles; | 
Where God unveils his bliſsful Face; 
And looks, and loves, and ſmiles. 


Where Jeſus, Son of Man and God, 
Triumphant from his Wars, 

Walks in rich Garments dipt in Blood ya 

And ſhews his glorious Scars. | 


Th' angelic Hoſts among; | 
Sing the rich Wonders of his Grace: 
And Jeſus leads the Song, 


Where Saints are free from ev'ry Load 
Ot Paſtions or of Pains, + | 
God dwells in Them; and they in God: $- 
And Love for ever reigns. 


Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
Nor can the Heart conceive, 

All that the Blood of Chriſt procur'd, 
Or all that God can give. 


Lord as thou ſhew'ſt thy Glory there, 
Make known thy Grace to Us : 

And Heav'n will not be wanting here, 
While we can hymn thee thus. 


Jeſus, our dear Redeemer, died, 
That we might be forgiv'n ; 

Roſe, that we might be uſtiſi ed 
And ſends the pir't from Heay'n, 


Where ranſom'd Sinners ſound God's Praiſe, 


«=, 


( 4) 
H Y MN /CXLVII 
: "Pf Stony Heart, 


1 H1 for a Glance of Heav'nly Day, 
To take this ſtubborn Stone away ; 

And thaw with Beams of Love divine 

- This Heart, this frozen Heart of mine, 


2 The Rocks can rend, the Earth can quake; 
The Seas can roar; the Mountains ſhake; 
Of feeling all Things ſhew ſome Sign, 
But this unfeeling Heart of mine. 


3 To hear the Sorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lox p, an Adamant would melt: 
But I ean read each moving Line, | 
And nothing move this Heart ot mine. 


4 Thy Judgments too, unmov'd, I hear, 
(Amazing 'Thovght!) which Devils fear, 
Goodneſs and Wrath, in vain combine, 
To ſtir this ſtupid Heart of mine. 


5 But ſomething yet can do the Deed : 
And that dear Something much I need, 
Thy Spirit can from Droſs refine, 

And move and melt this Heart of mine. 


: H Y MN Cx! VIII. 


At recommending a Mini ler. 


n OLY Ghoſt, infpire our Praiſe ; 
La Touchour Hearts, nnen, 


While 
Heav' 
Hoſts 
While 
Will! 
And t 
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To or 
In our 
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; Happ. 
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Paul, 
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Ev'r 

Shall 
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While we land the Name of Jueve, 
Heav'n will gladly ſhare our Songs, 
Hoſts of Angels bright and'glorious, 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will be proud to join in Chorus: 
And the Lozp himfelt ſhall fing. 


1 Raiſe we then our chearful Voices 
To our Gop; who, full of Grace, 
In our Happineſs rejoices, 

And delights to hear us praiſe, 
Whoſo lives upon his Promiſe, 
Eats his Fleſh and drinks his Blood : 
Al) that's paſt, and all to come, is 
For that Soul's eternal Good. 


; Happy Soul ! that hears and follows 
Jzsus ſpeaking in his Word, 
Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos, 
All are his in Chriſt the Lord. 
Ey'ry State, howe'er diſtreffing, 
Shall be Profit in the End ; 
Ev'ry Ordinance a Bleſſing; 
Ev'ry,Providence a Friend, 


4 Chriſtian, doſt thou want a Teacher, 
Helper, Counſellor, or Guide ? 
Wouldſt thou find a proper Preacher? 
Atk thy God; and he'll provide. 
Ruilt on no Man's Parts or Merit, 

But behold the Goſpel-Plan, 
Jeſus ſends his Holy Spirit, 
And the Spirit ſends the Man. 


RR 
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5 Bleſs, dear Lord, each lab'ring Servant; 
Bleſs the Work they undertake; 

Make them able, faithful, fervent : 
Bleſs them for thy Church's Sake. 
All Things for our Good are given, 
Comforts, Croſſes, Staffs, or Rods: 
All is ours in Earth and Heaven: | 
We are Chriſt's; and Chriſt is God's, 


H Y MN CXLIX. 
Before Ser mon. 


I 33 Lord our coming to this Place, 


Let all thy Preſence ſeel, 
Enrich'd with an Increaſe of Grace, 
Salvation to us Seal, 


2 So ſhall we then in Union Sing, 
Good is it to attend 45 

On Means — for here the Lord is King, 
Diſtreſs finds here a Friend. 


re. 


An Invitation. 


1 CINNER, O why ſo thoughtleſs grown; 

xa ) Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly? _ 


2 Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 
_ Urg'd on by bos fantaſtic dieams, 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate. 
And force thy paſſage to the flames? 


3 Stay, finner, on the goſpel plains, 
Behold the God of Love untold. 
The glories ot his dying pains, 
Forever telling yet, yet untold. 

4 Jeſus thy Saviour and thy God, 

ecomey.a man of grief for ther; 


For thee he ſheds his ſacred blood, Wor 
And hangs a curſe upon the tre. 


5 Ah! think upon his Matchleſs Love, I 
As bearing all this Pain and Woe, 


That thou might Peace and Pardon proves 1 


And all the Joys of Heaven know. 


6 Say ſinner on the goſpel plains, 
Behold the God of Love unfold 
The glories of his dying pains, 
Forever telling yet untold. _ 


HY MN CLE 

| Afliftion. Ys 
I NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
3 Juſt ready all hope to reſign, 

J pant for the light of thy face, 

Aud fear it will never be mine: 
Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo long. 
I fink at thy feet with my load: © 


All plaintive I pour out my Song, * 1 
And ſtretch forth my hands unto God. 


2 Shine, Lord, and my terror ſhall ceaſe ; 
| The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead us to Jeſus for peace, 
The Rock that is higher than I: 


( 146) 
Speak, Saviour, for ſweet is thy voice ; 

Thy preſence is fair to behold: _ 
I thirſt for thy Spirit with cries, 

And groanings that cannot be told 


3 If ſometimes I ſtrive, as I mourn, ' ' © + 
My hold of thy promiſe'to keep, 
The billows more fiercely retura, 

And plunge me again in the deep: 
While harraſs d, and caſt from thy fight, 
The tempter ſuggeſt, with a roar, 

t The Lord hath forſaker thee quite; 
Thy God will be gracious, no more,” 


4 Yer, Lord, if thy love hath deſfign'd 
No covenant Bleſſing for me, 
Ah, tell me, how is it I find | 
Some ſweetneſs in waiting for Thee? 
Almighty to reſcue Thou art; 
Thy grace is my only reſource ; 
Tf &er thou art Lord of my heart, 
Thy Spirit muſt take it by force. 


HT M N Cu. 
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Foy in Sorrow. 


x A ND ter this feeble body fail. 
And let it faint, or die; 
My Soul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 


And ſoar to worlds on high : he 


2 Shall join the diſembody'd ſaints, 
And find its long-ſought reſt - 


(That 


« * 
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That only reſt for which it pant )) 
| On the Redeemer's breaſt, 


3 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I I now the croſs ſuſtain; 1 
And gladly wander up and down, 

And ſinile at toil and pain: 


4 I travel my appointed years, 

Till my Deiv'rer come, p 

And wipe away his Servant's tears, 
And take his exile home, | 


5 O what hath Jeſus bought for me? 
Before my raviſh'd eyes, 

Rivers of life divine I ſee, 

Aud trees of paradiſe ; 


6 I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleaſures there; 
They all are rob'd in radiant white, 
And conqu'ring palms they bear. 


7 Lord, what are all my ſuff rings here, 
| If Thou but make me meet, 3 

With that enraptur'd hoſt t'appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 


8 Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 

Take lite and friends away 5 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal Day! _ | 


( 148 ) | 
Hymns for the private uſe of the 
e 


HY MN CLI. 
Holy-Days. vets 


2 / COME Chriſtians to the Lord regard a Day, 
— And otliers to the Lord re 48 not. 

Now tho' they ſeem to chuſe a diff'rent Way; 
Yet both, at laſt, to one ſame Point are brought, 


2 He that regards the Day will reaſon thus, 
« This glorious Day our Saviour and our King 
0 Perform'd ſome might Act of Love for Us : 
« Obſerve the Time in Mem'ry of the Thing.” 


3 Thus he to Jeſus points his kind Intent ; 
And offers Pray'rs and Praiſes in his Name. 
As to the Lord alone his Love is meant, 
The Lord accepts it. And who dares to blame! 


4 For tho? the Shell indeed is not-the Meat; 
is not rejected when the Meat's within. 
Tho Superitition is a vain conceit; N 
Commemoration ſurely is no Siu. 5 2 


He alſo, that to Days has no Regard, 
The Shadows only for the Subſtance quits ; 
Towards the Saviour's Preſence preſſes hard; 
Aud outward Faings thro' Eagerneſs omits cn 
| | or 


( 149 ) 


6 For warmly to himſelf he thus reflects. 
« My Lord alone I count my chiefeſt Good. 
« All empty Forms my craving Soul rejects; 
« And ſeeks the ſolid Riches of his Blood, 


1 * All Days and Times I place my ſole Delight 
« In Him, the only object of my Care, 
« External Shews for his dear Sake I flight : 
« Leſt ought but Jeſus my reſpect ſhould ſhare.” 


Let not th* Obſerver therefore entertain 
Againſt his Brother any ſecret Grudge : 
Nor let the Non-Obſer ver call him vain : 
But uſe his Freedom, and forbear to judge. 


9 Thus both may bring their Motives to the Teſt, 
Our condeſcending Lord will buth approve ; 
Let each purſue the Way that likes him beſt, 
He cannot walk amiſs, that walks in Love, 


HY M N CLIV. 
Pride. 


3 I Nnumerable Foes 

: Attack the Child of God: 
He feels within the Weight of Sin, 
A grievous galling Load, 

2 Temptations too without, 
Of various Kinds, aſſault, | 
Sly Snares beſet his trav'ling Feet, 

And make him often halt. 1 
| 5 4 FR 


1 ago 3 


3 From Sinner, and from Saint, 
1 He meets with many a Blow :' 
His own bad Heart creates him Smarr, 
Which only God can know. 


4 But tho' the Hoſt of Hell 
| Be neither weak nor ſmall; 
One mighty Foe deals dang'rous Woe, 
And hurts beyond them all. 


"Tis Pride, accurſed Pride, 
| That Spirit by God abhor'd : 
Do what we will, it haunts us ſtill, 
And keeps us from the Lord, 


6 It blows its pois'nous Breath, 
And bloats the Soul with Air; 
The Heart up-lifts with God's own Gifts, 
| And makes ev'n Grace a Snare, 


7 Awake—nay while we ſleep ; 

In all we think or ſpeak, * 

It puffs us glad, torments us ſad, 
Its holds we cannot break, 


8 In other IIls we find 
The Hand of Heav'n not ſlack : 
Pride only knows to interpoſe, 
And keep our Comforts back, 


© *Tis hurtful, when perceiv'd: _ 
When not perceiv'd, Tis worſe : 
_ Unſeen or ſeen it dwells within; 
And works by Fraud or Force;” 


10 Again 


Y 
by” 151 


2 Againſt it's. Influence 2 on of 1 TV 8 
It 8 with the P wi: WT. 


gainſt it Preach. it prompts the . 
450 filent, ſtill'tis there. 


11 T0 Moment, while I-write, 
I feel ro ew x TONS 
My Heart it draws to ſeek Applauſe;' / 4 
And mixes all with Sinn 


12 Thou meek and lowly Lam. 
This haughty Tyrant kill; ny 
That wounded Thee; tho! Thou waſt 9 
And grieves thy Spirit stil. 


13 Our condeſcending Gd. 4 
(To whom elſe ſhall we go?) F 
Remove our Pride,” what&er belle; FREE. 
And lay and keep us- low. | 3d J. 


14 Thy Garden is the Place, 5 & 8457 © 
Where Pride cannot intrude s © n : 
For ſhould it dare to enter there, 
'Twould ſoon be drown'd i 8 Biood 
144 2 74 


1 M N cxxXIX. 


28 thou 2 Jam * and ncreqfed "with 
oods, Rev. iii I 7. 


HAT makes miſtaken Men Shred 

Of for'reign Grace to pres 

MM The Reaſon is (if Truth be ſaid) 
Becauſe they are ſo Rich, 


#-# 


: 


I 


2 my 


4 
— — 


0 585 


2 Wh fo offenkixe to. 1 
5 Ka 8 ire o hel Dyes 


| Rae they thi vs k themſglves (OY 
hat they have choſen H 
3 Of Perſeverance why ſo wh. 
Are ſome to or hear? 
Becauſe, as Maſters over Sa. 
They vow to per ſexere. 


4 Whence is im Ri 
A Point fo little known. er 
Becauſe Men think, the ns 2. 
Some Righteouſneſs th. i 


5 Not ſo the needy helpleſs — 
Prefers his humble Pray 


He looks to him that hn A — whole; . 


And eck. his Treaſure there. 


6 His Language is; n my God, 
| N race rely 
« Andown 2 ree, 8 beilow'd 
On one ſo vile a I. 
7 * Election! Tis a Word divine: 
„Fer, Lord, I plainly ſee, 


Had not thy Choice prevented mines, 
* nv'er trad hoſes Thee. : 


| 8 4 For Perſeverance Strength I've yon: 


But would on this de 25 
er J. baving l bis . 
ae 


46 


10 TI 
12 
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9 * Empty and bare, I come to Thee, 
For Righteouſneſs divine, 
O may thy matchleſs Merits be, 
By Imputation, mine - 


10 Thus differ theſe yet hoping each 
To make Salvation ſure; 

Now moſt Men would approve the Ric 
But Chriſt has bleſt the Poor. 


* 


HYMN C l. 


Vz bold blaf pheming Souls, | 
Whoſe betten 17 ſcares; 

Ye carnal, cold, profeſſing Fools, | 
Whoſe. State g K bad as Their ; 


2 Yeſt - del AY 
Whoſe Faith's too ſtout to prays. z 


5 
n 


And ye, whom pee Perfection cheats, 
As free from Sin as They ; 
3 The awful Change, not far, 
Diſſolves each golden Dream: 


Death will diſtinguiſh what you are, 
From what you only ſeem, 


4 Repent, or you're undone, © - 

And pray to God with "EEG 
1 Tg Truth may yet be known, E 
make you fee indeed. | 


S Y | 5 The 


— 


1 , - G Py . 
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* * 
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5 The Hour of Death draws night, 
_  !Tis Time to drop the Mak; 

Fall at the Feet of Chriſt, macs 
He gives to all that aſk. 


6 Good Shepherd of the . 77 
Aboliſher of Death, 7 
0 give us all Repentance deep, 
no purifying faich. 


HI M N cn. 


The Raleisd Duties... 
HRISTIANS, in your — 


Dutiſul to all Relations, 
Give to each his proper Due: . 
Let not their,unkind Behaviour | -, 
Make you diſobey your Savibur : 

His Command's the Rule for You. 


2 Parents, be to Children tender, 
Children, full Obedience render 
To your Parents in the Lord; g 
Never light, nor diſreſpect tbem, 
Nor thro Pride, when old reject —. 
Tiis the Precept of the Word. | 


3 Wives to Huſbands yield SubjeAion s 
H uſbands, with a kind Affection, 
Cheriſh, as yourſelves, your Wives, 
Maſters, rule with Moderation 
Suay'd by Juſtice, not by Paſſion : 
To the Gar — your Lives, 
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=) 
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Serra ſerve your e 81 


Not unfaithful, nor u : 
To the good Nr Nord nt bad; : 53 


Not refuſing what you're bidden, a 
Not replying when you're chidden: 
'Tis the Ordinance of Gd. NT 


This ſhall ſolve th* important Queſtion, 
Whether thow'rt a Wes — PA ne jon, i 
Better than each Lk Dream; 3 
Better far than Lip Expreffion, 
Tow'ring Notions, great Profeſſion, 
This ſball ſhew FO. Ks to him. 
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HY M N CVI. 
Te EVER ＋ M. 


AY, Chriſtian, woods thou thrive 

In Knowledge of thy Lord? 
Againſt no Scripture erer ſtrive, - 

But tremble. at his Word. 2. ACT 


4 


2 Reverethe ſacred Vage. © 
To injure any Part 5 

Betrays, with blind and feeble Rage, 
A hard and haughty Heart. 1 5 


3 If aught there dark appest, 
Bewall thy Want of ihr; 15 EP 

No Imperfection cart be there: 
For all God's . „ n Log 


4 The Seriprures and the Lord = 
Bear one ä Name; 
. 2 " 


6585 1 


„ ; 


\, 
The written, and th' 3 Word _ 
In all Things are the . j? 2 "a ; 


5 For Jeon. the „ 5 7 
: —_— 5 97 0 ay. ; 0 
e two- 4 in Mon, 
Shall all Wa N. 


; 1 What 8 04-6 5 e Kae The! 


Tf ul that ſtu ble at W 
Offendel n ar Chrif * . 


7 The.thoughts'of Mew irs Lin, 
| The Word of God is true, ! 
To bow to That is to be wiſe : 
Then Vicar, and fear, and do. 
HY * N CLIX. | 


Saturday Night. | 


B. Gaines my worldly Cares, any 
e 


Nor dare to oo wann 7 
t me begin ch“ en 1 


Before I end this Night, | 

©; Yeu bs the * Me rand a rde 
mploy my Heart and Tongue: 

Begin my Soul !—Th 92 Sabbath Day 

| Can never be to long. 

= Let the paſt Mercies of the Week, 

8 ne Frome | „ ad 


y / | ( 157 ) i 2 
221 1; 11 17 „ f 


Nor let 5 Tong \refaſe to pte 050 
Some good of eſy” 5 Name. pin b N f | 


4 Jes! Fw, pen e i 


Why % pany; aig arr Welch Gund? ; 


War i my | 
hy Plac' 4 no more mA 2 9 2 


5 Forgive my Dullgeſs, deareſt Lord, *. 
And quicken all my ore: 55 
Prepare me to attend thy Word, 4 
To1 Wrede the ſaered Hours. no 5 | 


Fij3i;-4 


6'On : Kings of Expectation bore, - 
My hopes to Heav'n aſcend : . 2 


1 Joy! to welcome iu the Morn, 
Wirk Thee the "_ to —_ 


H * M 1 7 CLX. 
Liar aui, 


0 


A my Heart! 1 / Soul det 


This is the Day Believers wg : 
prove this Sabbath ch&n'wirh Cat 
Another may not be thy „ 


2 O ſolemn Thought !— Lord! 720 me Power 
Wiſely: to fill up ev'ry Hou : 
O for the Wings of Faith and Lore 
Te bear my Heart and Soul above, -. 


3 Jeſus affiſt, nor let me fai! 
To n thee __ the Veil; P HE ® 
3 | N 


£2 1 — 


0 158 yo 
| | (Ta. 

To glorify thy matchleſs Grace, q 
T0 fee che Beauricy of thy Face. 


4 Go with me to thy Hout To da af 
And: tune-my Heart to. praiſe an Fs | 
Like Dew command thy Word to fall, 
Reireſhing, "JEET ARE! ſaving All: 


5 Call forth my Thoughts, and: let them rore, 
O'er.the green Paſtures' of th Love; ; 
O let not Sin prevent my Re 
Nor keep 2 n Saviour's Brel. 


6 Give to thy Chürch a large ede. 
Send her Proſperity and Peace; 
May all the Saints in Zion 2 


pe happy,” happy, happy Day! 2 
HYMN, xl. ö 
Lord De kenne. 


ET me odor His boundleſs. u 
. His Condeſcenſion and his 2 2 
Which taught my Soul to ſeek His Face, 

And drew my Heart to things above. 


2 Fain would I ſing and praiſe the Lord, 
Oft has He bleſs'd me in his Houſe; 

i Fain would I live upon his Word, 

And keep my oft · re peated Vows. 


3 Yet would T mourn with conſcious Shame, 
What Sin wy boſieſt Duties ooh 8 


M beſt Performances are Ain BYE lf] 
And all without th Aae d 


x 


4 Chrift' Righteouſneſs alone I plead, 
And caſt my Offerings at thy n 
His Merits muſt for me ſucceedl, 
Thro' Him Acceptance 1 ſhall meet} 
re, 


929 
$ Thanks to his Name, his cov'nant Lox e 
Remains unalterably ſtrong: 

I thall his great Salvation prove, 


He is my Light, my Late, 2 * 1 
6 My Heart is now his bleſt abode 


J love his Ways, his Name — | 7 
Soon ſhall I mount the Hill of God, 


To ſpend an endleſs Sabbath there. 


- 
25 


4 
11 


H > X M N CLAY, | 
In every n give Tonk, for this is the, 2 75 
of Cod. , 5 Theſl. v. 18. n 


as 1 


Think my Table ricky ſpread, 


And bleſs the Lord for-wholeſome: Bred, 
While nothing more appears 
Wirh this I am not left to ſtarve,  / 
This is far more than I deſerve, 
And better than my Fears. 


2 1 fear'd left Diſcontent ſhould ws 


And cauſe my Appetite to ſpurn 
- Ain a deal ſo dry; 


* 


vl 9 wa 
'L 4 | | 
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But ſanAtified by Pray' Pris heed,” 
More fo than all the ſav'ry Wor, - 
That dainty Sinners buy. 


3 My God! ! how infinitely king 5 
Art thou, to reconcile my Mid t 
To all thy ſov'reign Will! 
Content with Nothing 1 ſhall bez . | + 
If I may but converſe with Thee, 
And have Thy | Prefence lin. 


4 No one ſhall hear my: Tongue en 
It Thou my Spirit wilt ſuſiain, - 1 55 
And fill my Soul with Peace; 
My Gratirucke ſhall ſtill aſcend, 
1 it love and praiſe Thee to the End, 
. Till all my Wants ſhall ceaſe,” 


1 Humbly for thoſe I'd! intercede, * (| 10 1 
Who luffer Pover'y and Need, | I 
Without Contentment given; n 

O teach them Er Wants 10 pray, 
And then do Thou' Thy Pow'r . 
And ſend dem Bread from Heay' py | 


6 In earneſt 1 would bear in Mind, 
The Poor, the Sick, the long Conti, 
With ſuch 1 ſympathize ;/ | | 
To ſuch I feel Compaſfion more, 
To ſuch I would appear in Love, 
And wipe their, weeping We > "eat Fr 


7 0 may their Sorrow ſweetly lead — 


Their hungry, fainting Souls, to 1 
On Clit the Lyiog Bread; 


25 


FF Wk. | 
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So afl they pariently etidure 
And ary Shoot ap 
In Him their living Head. | n 


#\\ tl gt 444, 
8 come, O ye helpleſs andgifireſty;; -- 
Lean on a Saviour's loving Breaks > 


9 
„ 


In Him there s ſweet Ke | 4 


He will ſüpport, He vi 1 
He- Ih bear B Patt 'n ev'ry. Pain, 
And laubtify your. Woes.  .. 


241 


9 The Time is ſtort, — 


And bid farewell 10 weeping Eyes, 
And reach the heav'nly ſhore ; 


7H meet tuy Tellow-ſufferers there, 
And aid them to adore. | 5 


10 Ther ſhull bur rom complining Sol a 


Drink of thoſe-oxerfluwing/Bow 
Ot God's unchanging Love; 
There Jefus, our exalted Head, 
Shall feed'us with delicious Nas 
And all our Wants remove. 


H Y M N olxII. 
| Renouncing the Ward,” i 
ELL me no more of earthly Toys, 


Of finful-Mirthrand' earnaliJoys, 


The Things 1 lov'd before: 
Let me but view my Saviour's Ws 1 
And feel his animating Grace. 
And I deſtre no mor - 


oats — e 


— 


O pleaſig Nen ahr! My Soul, F 


„ 


2 Tell me no g of E e and W Foul... | 
Tell me no more of 12 Heslth, 
For theſe have all their Snares; 

Loet me but know my Sins forgiven, 
But ſee my Name enrollꝰd in dee 
And I am free from Cates. 


3 Tell me nd more of lofty Town, 
Delight ful Gardens, fragrant Bom rs, | 
For theſe are trifling res [hs "Ow . . 
The little Room for me deſi | 
Will ſait as well my. eaſy dad, 1 ah 7 
As Palaces of Kings, ” © (i 


5 Tell me no more of crouding „ : 
Of ſumptuous Feaſts and pry . - 
Extravagance and Waſte; ,, 

My lit:le-Table, only ſpread” 

With wholeſome Herbs and wholeſome Bread, 
Will better ſuit my Tate. 5 4 


5 Give me the Bible in my Hand, 
A Heart to read and e. 
And Faith to truſt the Lord: 

1d ſet alone from Day to Day, 


Or urge no Company to ſtay, 
Nor wiſh to _ Abroad. Sp a 


HYMN cl XIV. 


3 is vain, but 4 2 that ſeated the 
Lord ſhe ſhall, be praiſed. Prov. xxxi. go. 


H“ oft doth Beaut i lead to . 


And tem mpt Bi eart to 1 ; 


> 


3 


Ry 


e 
It charms awhile, . wer hin, 46 11 
And ſoon it tades aut | 


2 Not all the Art, and Paics, and Care $; 

| Or Man. can make it fure';7 

Nor can the faireſt of the Fair 0 
The tranſient Bliſg ſecure. 5 14 | 


3 Sick eſs and Pain may ſoot diſgrace | 

The moſt admired Charms; . © 
Soon mult they ſleep in Death's Bube, 

And loſe their lovely Furm. 


4 How yain-is Beauty, then, my Muſe! 3 
Unworthy. of thy Lays; | 
Tura, and a nobler Subject chuſe, 
Let Virtue hare thy Praiſe. 


5 How wiſe is She, whoſe conſtant Care EO. 

Put ſues the heav'nly Road; © | 

She ſhali Jehovah's Favour ſhare, b e ES 
And every Real GO. | 

6 She ever ſhuns the Snares of Vice ; 2:5 


How circumſpe@ her ways 
Wile in Simplicity the is; 


Uaſought, her gen'ral Praiſe. 85 


7 If ſhe is calld to mingle Souls, 
How cautious is her Choice ; 

No vain Pretence her Love controuls, 
She ſcorns the Flatterer's ns 


83 United, She, illuſtrious ſhines, © © 145 
The tender, ptudent Ws: © 2 


en) 


cu 17 


1 refines, ' | oY Freon os : 
Grace goveris all her ku. e | 


9 What untifembled Lovefhid baits! 
To him who has her Hand: ** 1 4 
Ho does the {often all his Cares, 4 
And all his:Woes artend'! - SM 


10 Is ſhe a Friend ? How kind' and true! 7 
| Her Charity how pure! 
Her Friendſhip 1 is not like che Dev, 
That paſles in an Hour. | 


11 She ſhall be prais'd when Beauty fails, 

And Years and Age encreaſe; 3 4 
She ſhall be bleſt while Grace prevails, _ 

And end her Days in Fenee. 5 


HYMN. clLxv. 


Tf therw ariſe amomg you" a Prop ber, or a Dreamer 
of Dreams, Gt. Deut. xili. I, &c. 


1 No Prophet, . Dreamer of Dienme, 5 
No Maſter of plauſible Speechy' 
To live like an Ange! who feems,, _ 
Or like an Apoſtle to preach; 
No Tempter without or withing- , 
No Spirit, tho? ever fo bright,- 
That comes crying out againſt Sin, 
And looks lite an Angel! of Light; 


2 Tho' Reaſon, tho" Fitneſs he N ( 
Or plead, | ch the Words of a-F) nend, 2 
Or Wonders of Argument forge, 4 
Or deep Revelations pretend, ; 


oY __— * s I ** 2 
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Should meet vi n Rogud, 
But rather be withſtoad, 

If any Thing, eaſy Or. hard. 

He teach, ſave the hanhabd bis . 


4 Remember, O Chriſtian, with he 
When ſunk under Sentence of Dat, 
How &eE thay from Bandage wert freed : : 
o may 1 L „or by Faith? 
then fixt, 4 
What e Truth didit thou: os? 
With him was there any Thing mint? 
Then what would ſt thou mix with him now? 


4 If cloſeto thy Lord thou wouldft cleave ; 
on fo Promiſe alone, 

His Righteouſneſs would'ſt thay receive? 
Then learn to renounce all thy own. 

The Faith of a Chriſtian indeed 
Is more than mere Notion or Whim : 

er United to Jeſus, hig Head, 

He draws Life ab Virtue from Hm, 


5 Deceiy'd by the Father of Lies; 
Blind Guides cry, Lo bers bs ther 4 
By theſe our Regremer us tries, 
And warns us of fuch to 2 
Poor Comfort to Mourners t bey give, by 
Who ſet us to labour i in Vain; 
And ſtrive, with a Do this e, 


To drive us to Egypt aT. 
6 But wbat ſays our She pherd abs? | 
. his * Word W. "AP deen 


yy. 
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This 


. 


This rock vamy Father made 1 5 
11ay dows my Lite for wy e 
. is Life everlaſting I give: 
My Blood was he Price that it ok, | 
Not one, that on Me ſhall believe, 
Shall ever be finally loſl. 50 05 i 


7 This Ged is the God we WES, 40 
Our Fuithful unchangeable Friend; 
+ Whoſe Love is as large as his Pow'rz 
And neither knows Meaſvre' nor End, 
"Tis — — the firſt and the laſt; 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us fake home, 
wel lea him for all that is paſt, 
truſt bim for all 5 come. 


K "Tc * N cLxvi. 


Canur the Sinner” 's Hi 4 Place. . 


AIL, matchleft Love, that firſt began 
The Scheme to reſcue Fallen Man: : 
Hail, matchleſi, free, eternal Grace, 
Thar gave my. Soul an hiding Place! 


2 Againſt that God who Fujes the Shs. A 
Ito ought with Hands, uplitted high, 
Deſpis'd the mention of his Grace, 
Too proud to ſeek an. Hiding Place. 


3 Enrap't in thick Egyptian Night, 
And fond of Darkneſs;more, than _ 
Madly I ran the ſinful Race, TY ok 
„ wihout an Hiding Place. 
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| Indignam 
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1 Tadignant juste ſtood in . pe 1 

To Sinai's fiery mount I flew, _—_ , 
But Juſtice cry'd with frownin mo Re FE 
This Mountain is vo Hiding Pl; &. . CARA FP 


At a heav*nl Voice 1 heard, eh ie fl 

$ Ak cy's An . Foun, „ ; 255 4 | 
| She led me Mm wick rapid pace _. 7 We 23:17AM 
To Jeſus as wy Hiding Place. e wt 5 „ 

6 Should Storms of ſev'n-fold' Tbunden teil,, i 055 OY 
And ſhake this Globe from Pole to Pole 
No Bolt can daunt my Face,” e 
For Jeſus is my Hiding Place. as gr, 


7 On bim Almight ty. Vengeance fell, Ke Ir 
Which Ein ru ſunk : Worlds nen, e 

le bore it for his Choſen Race, As e en Th 
And fo became their — Linowed Fo 1 


42 4 1 * 5 © y a 4 bop £3 
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olling Suns at mot... 5g 
Will land me on fair EY SE TT 
Where I ſhall ing che 53x ——— 


HYMN. TY 
on Cr for bis People.” wn th - 


I | ZION, aflited with ware upon ware, 

Whom no man can fort, Ez 50 

mai can ſave, ' 

wilt darkneſs ſurrounded, by terrors Hf 
a wig eat onion .. 
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2 Lows roaring the villows wa, nom DT 1 10 
But ſkilful's * A ho fits 701 ret P] 
His wiſdom con. Hue t , his p defend 


In ſafety and güiet th | warfare . - ty —_— 


O fearful ! O faithleſp! in He cries 

3 My promiſe, 15 truth ze es Thy hin 
Still, ſtill ! an with r ſe nal Rand 
Thro' .tempeſt of affing bring thee to land, 


4 Forget thee L will not, 1 capnot ; thy nabe, 
N vd on, my heart doth for ever remain : | 

The palms of my hands whylſt 1 Jook ap, I ſee 
The wounds 1 received, hen ſy ring — 


5 I feel at my houer: all thy ſighs he god hy gra gr 
ng ou art, moſt near me, 


thy diſtreſſes thy bes Teels the pa 
Yer all are, malt needful, not one is in 9 


6 Then truſt me, 10 fear not; thy life is ſeep} 


My wiſdoty is pet fecꝭ, ſupreme is m rz 
In love I eel lhe, thee thy ſoul to.re LY 


To mike thee at, leogth ir in my likeneſs to] ſhine. 


7 The fooliſh the fearful, the weak ire care, 
The helpleſs, the hopeleſs I bear their iſa 


From all their afflictions my glory ſhall ſpring 
And tha deeper thai ſarrowa, 188 they '11 fing 
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